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INTRODUCTION. 



In a delightful situation, at a 
short distance from Bremen, in Lower 
Saxony, at the commencement of 
tlie seventeenth century, stood an 
ancient, but richly endowed con- ^ 
vent, dedicated to the Holy Virgin ; 
and at a further distance of a quar- 
' ter of a mile, a monastery, which 
bore the name of St. Francis, en- 
dowed with equal munificence. 



Though two centuries had elapsed 

since the founders of these buildings 

VOL, I. A ' had 



VI INTRODUCTION. 

had been numbered with the dead, 
yet they were still spoken oi within 
the walls with reverence, and a cer- 
tain number of masses celebrated 
monthly, for the repose of their 
souls. 

About the period first mentioned, 
the abbess of the sisterhood, who 
joined to a beneficent heart an ac- 
tive and enlightened mind, received 
into her house a middle-aged G.er- 
man lady, of high birth, who had 
lately become childless and a wi- 
dow, her husband and only son 
having unfortunately fallen, in a 
battle between France and the com- 
bined powers. 

The 
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The baroness De Warminstroct, 
plunged in the deepest melancholy, 
and disgusted with the world, had 
resolved to devote the remainder of 
her days to religion, and for that 
purpose, entered the convent of 
St. Mary, where, after the usual 
probation, she intended to take the 
veil. 



Even the consolations of religion 
were long ineffectual to calm her 
sorrow. In vain did the pious sis- 
terhood endeavour, by their lenient 
words and example, to fix her 
thoughts on subjects more appli- 
cable to tlie holy vocation she was 
about to enter: a slaughtered hus- 

A 2 band 
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Vlli INTRODUCTION'. 

band and son overpowered every 
other idea, and kneeling before the 
altar, while the pii3us sisters, wrapped 
in heavenly meditation, dropped the 
tear of contrition for real or fancied 
errors, hers flowed in torrents, for 
the loss of those beloved objects, on 
whom all her earthly happiness had 
depended. 

The abbess, who had judged that 
the excess of the baroness' grief must 
in time exhaust itself, long forbore 
to express those counsels, which, she 
feared, would be unavailing; but 
disappointed in her expectation, she 
one morning requested the baroness* 
company in her apartment, when, 

after 
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after some preliminary discourse^ 
she addressed her as follows : 



"My dear sister, I liad lioped 
that, before this, your grief would 
have givei> way to that pious resig- 
nation, witli which we are taught 
it is our duty to receive all the trials 
of this life.— The baron and your 
son, I am well informed, were just 
and religious men : they* lost their 
lives in no unworthy cause, but in 
the duties which their country and 
fellow citizens called upon them to 
fulfil ; h^ve you, therefore, any 
doubt, that their souls are not now 
enjoying that repose designed for 
the virtuous ?'* 

A3. "Assu- 
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" A^uredly not/'- answered the 
baroness. " My husband was among 
the best of men ; my son the most 
dutiful and affectionate that ever 
blessed the wishes of a fond mothen 
— '* Oh !" added ^he, raising her 
eyes to heaven, and crossing her- 
self, " may my soul, when called 
forth from its earthly m^sion, be 
equally pure as theirs, then shall 
we meet again in never-ending fe- 
licity/' . 

'^ If such your belief," answered 
the abbess, "wherefore this selfish 
sorrow? It iis unjust and sinful.— 
For a moment raise your thoughts 
to that bliss we trust they are enjoy- 
ing. 
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ing, and let your tears give way to 
thankfulness, that they have so wor- 
thily fulfilled their earthly career. 
— ^To-morrow will we celebrate a 
mass for them, and daily will we 

remember them in our orisons, so 

* ■ ■■ 

may your spirit rest in equal peace 
as that we pray for them/' The en- 
suing day high mass was celebrated 
for the baron de Warminstroct and 
his son. Bending before the sacred 
altar, the prayers of the chaste sis- 
ters ascended to Heaven ; the spirit 
of the baroness appeared raised above 
itself, and resignation took place of 
despair in her bosom. 

As the baroness recovered from 

A 4 tlie 
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Hie stupor into which her grief had 
at first plunged her, the abbess be- 
came warmly attached to her.. Their 
understanding and pursuits were 
similar, and though the first had 
passed the years of her youth in the 
gaiety and splendour of the world, 
and the second almost the whole o( 
hers in the uniformity of a convent- 
life, yet congenial dispositions ren- 
dered them pleasing companions to 
each other. 



• 



One evening, as they were seated 
in social converse, the baroness said, 



*' My dear sister Clare, I have 
ffcqucrUly wondered how a woman, 

pos- 
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« • 

possessed of your understanding, ac- 
complishments, and, if I may judge 
from what time has spared, person, 
came to devote herself to h voluntary 
seclusion from all the gaieties of 
life: surely some youthful disap* 
pointment, or severe affliction, must 
have influenced you, to adopt a 
measure in general so contrary to 
the inclinations of a female, who 
must' have been universally ad- 
mired." 

'* You judge erroneously/' ' i^e- 
plied the abbess, ** niy seclusion 
was entirely from choice ; but you 
will cease to ^ Wonder, when 1 in- 
form you, that I have been accus- 

A 5 tomed 
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xiv INTRODUCTION. 

tomed to a convent-life since my 
early years, having been entirely 
educated with an aunt, who was 
also abbess of this institution. Our 
family, which is that of De Hoff- 
man, was the first who so richly 
endowed this convent ; they rebuilt 
it from the foundation of one greatly 
fallen to decay, and also entirely 
founded that dedicated to St. Francis, 
reserving to Ihemselves the power of 
nominating the Superior of each, a 
distinction which, for more than 
two centuries, has been conferred 
on descendants of the family. My 
aunt was tenderly attached to me, 
and I can truly say, she possessed 
Kiy warmest affection ; for my mo- 
ther. 
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ther dying when I was but a few 
months old, my father's only sister^ 
the abbess, took me under her care, 
the count De Hoffman having ho 
other daughter ; but five sons, who 
were afterwards disposed of suitably 
to their rank and fortune. 

" My aunt, although I well knew 
she dreaded a separation from me, 
when I was eighteen refused to let 
me profess myself, until I had first 
passed some months in the world, 
where, if I found myself more at 
ease than in the convent, she in- 
sisted I , should remain. ' Beware,* 
said that good and respectable wo- 

A 6 man^ 
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man, ' how you bring repugnance 
into the retreat designed only for 
those who willingly forsake the va- ' 
1 nities of life. Thirty years/ said she, 
/ have I been Superior of this insti- 
tution, and never, during that pe- 
riod, have I suffered one person to 
take the vo\ys, whom I did not con- 

V 

ceive embraced retirement from 
choice and conviction. — Heaven . 
forbid, therefore ! that I should be 
influenced by other motives -in re- 
gard to you. — Go then, my beloved 
girl, pass one year in the more ac- 
tive employments of life ; that tinle 
expired, return to me, and let me 
know your resolution : be it to re- 
* main 
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« 

main in the worlds or to continue 
here, my warmest affection shall 
equally attend you/ 

/ • ♦ ^ 

" Soon after this discourse, I was 

placed under the care of the ba- 
roness Vanhausen, whom L accom- 

panied to Vienna, and to other of 

■ • 

the capital cities of Germany. The 
baroness was kind and attentive to 
me ; I was young, and the men 
paid me marked attention, and two 

, offers of marriage, highly advan- 
tageous, presented; but my mind. 

* had taken the bent that was to de- 
termine my future life. The bustle 
of the world wearied me, and the 

idea 
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idea of marriage, as it must for ever 
cut me off from the asylum of my 
infancy, disgusted me, I therefore 
anticipated the happy time when 
I should return to my beloved 
St. Mary^. 

" At length it arrived ; my aunt, 
asalso the sisters, received me with 
rapture ; but their pleasure, if I may 
judge by my own feelings, must be 
far inferior to mine. My heart ap- 
peared to have returned. to its na- 
tural home, and I strictly resolved 
never niore to quit it. 

♦' My aunt did not, however, for 

some 
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dome years suffer me to take the 
vows, though she spared no pains to 
qualify me for her successor. 

*' To shorten an uninteresting de- 
tail, at twenty-two I was suffered 
to embrace the life I most preferred ; 
and, at the age of thirty-six, I suc- 
ceeded my venerable relation, who, 
much advanced in years, and high 
in the affection, of all who knew 
her, died, surrounded by the sisters 
of tlie house, who, while they sung 
a requiem to her departing spirit, 
bathed her revered body with their 
tears. 



** Some short time after I was 

appointed 
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appointed abbess,* not only by niy 
family, but also by flie unanimous 
voice of the whole sisterhood, the 
elders of whom regarded me as their 
child, the younger as their sister ; 
an affection that, I thank Heaven, 
has. remained unbroken, this only 
change taking place, that I now* 
regard myself as sister to the elders, 
and a mother to the youthful." 

The baroness returned her thanks 
to the abbess for the communi- 
cation she had favoured her with. — 
'' Your little narrative/' said she, 
'* has indeed no romantic event to 
arrest the attention, but it has what 
is far more praise-worthy — the good 

and 
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m 

and the evil lay before you, and 
you widely chose the first. Ah !'* 
continued she, sighing deeply, "had 
such been my choice, how much 
sorrow should I'have escaped." 



" Perhaps not," replied the ab- 
bess, " education, and affection for 
my aunt, had given me that decided 
inclination for a convent, that no- 
thing could remove, and therefore 
^ it was proper to gratify it, as its end 
was virtuous; but I am far from 
thinking, that those who devote 
themselves to a monastic life, are 
more acceptable to their Creator 
than tliose who encounter the tur- 
moils of the world. — On the con- 

trafy. 
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trary, the first appear prevented 
by their situation from commit- 
ting gross vices, while the latter, 
if they rise superior to the vanities 
and temptations of the world, seem 
as gold purified by fire, and conse- 
quently have a double claim to the 
approbation of their great Judge/' — 

« 

'* I readily agree with you in that 
case,'' answered the baroness, '* but 
how few are there, who have strength 
of mind to withstand the fascinating 
glare that surrounds them ?" 

" Many, I should hope ; but in 
this mortal state all are prone to 
error, and true repentance with our 
merciful Creator obliterates our sin&. 

The 
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The founder of this convent and 
the neighbouring monastery, though 
in the latter part of his hfe he was 
regarded as almost above mortality^ 
had erred grossly in his early years. 
The imnals of the family at (hat 
period fnay, perhaps, beguile you 
of some uneasy hours, and if so, 
you are wekome to peruse them/* 

The baroness expressed her ac*- 
knowledgments, after which she 
added, " If is now more than two 
centuries since this convent was 
founded, as expressed upon the 
marble in the choir. 



t( 



I am of the sixth generation 

since 
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Since that period ; and as It may be 
interesting to you, I will inform you 
how I became possessed of the ml- 
j:iute parts of my ancestors' history. 

*' I was about nineteen, when 
a daughter, of one of the younger 
branches of our family was admitted 
into our community, on which oc- 
casion all the^ jewels and gems of 
the convent were called forth to-de- 
corate the altar. One large diamopd 
cross was alone wanting, and for 
some time sought in vain, until my 
aunt, by chance, happened to re- 
collect, that she had deposited it iii 
an iron ch,est ii) the .conservatory, 
and giving me the keys, desired me ' 

to 
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to search there. On opening the 
chest I speedily found the cross; 
but my attention was far more at- 
tracted by several large rolls of 
parchment, which, by tfie super- 
scription, I found to be annals of 
our family. I was no sooner alone 
with my aunt, than I expressed my 
curiosity to be informed of the con- 
tents, when she replied as follows : 

* My dear girl, you have my 
intire permission to examine those 
writings, as much as you think 
propqr; but I must inform you, 
beforehand, that I fear your labour 
will be unavailing, for I have al- 
ready, some years ago, bewildered 
myself among them without effect, 

though 
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though I must confess, that in many 
parts they greatly interested me; 
but from the skins not being num- 
bered, the trojuble .\yould be infinite 
to procure a regvjlar clue.' 

*^ Satisfied with this permission, 

my curiosity smoothed aH diffi- 
culties, I brought the parchments 

to my chamber, and had the per- 
severance to labour twelve whole 
months at the arrangement of them. 

'* The language, as you may well 
suppose, was very abstruse, and 
time, in many places, had obli- 
terated the characters; but having 
once succeeded in connecting and 

^ perusing 
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perusing the manuscript, I resolved 
to render it as intelligible as pos- 
sible, and therefore transcribed it 
in the form it now bears. My 
aunt was delighted at my success, 
particularly as it threw a light on 
many events respecting our family, 
that time had sunk in oblivion. 



*' It may, however, be, necessary 
to inform you, that it is not merely 
the annals of my ancestors, but also 
of an ancient and noble English 
family, called Fitzwalter ; and that 
great part of the events this manu- 
script contains happened in that 
country." With these words, the 
abbess unlocked a box, and pre- 
sented 
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seated a large parcel of papers to the 
baroness, who no sooner found her- 
self alone, then removing the en- 
velope, she found the promised 
history. 



. » 



Written upon the first Page of^he 
Mamscript. 



£mti tintiti itioitioti«ti ! — Stbainii^t 
ntor^, anti talt tpmfflt hf^tfmv »t^kt^ 



VOt. I, 



IVritten on thi second Page. 



J3mtal0 of ^ imSiit$ of JDe ^i£i 

\ 

'. . ' ' '. ■ ' • ' 

* . . . ■ ■ 

tapim tit ttd iitttl^ fUi\» mtttimy 
jHtttfi; SMttSt»y Uxn A$fi of tSitf 

* , ^ ■ • 

tmtbmty on ige nrto fUtttiKii(iott> ^xm 
9>omlm 15I2* 



St. MARGARET'S CJ^V^X 

r - • . 

, _ • < . ^ " •* 

* '**^ •.. • 

THE NUN'S STORYrf 



■t' ' 



1 



• - 



CHAP- J. 

TnitEE i«J8iR from the sed-doait,' li 

/■ 

the cotanty of NoitRumberfeftd, ^oh i 
bold cmmence, and •surrounded*' by d 
rich vaHey, stood tTie ancieirf castle of 
Fkzwafter . The ^vesijem ^idtf hi fhe €x-* 

• r • r - 

tietisive domatn was iiperi. to^ a vie W 

of ftc xountry, ih^ north '-arid ^sdutfe 

• » - 1 - » 

bounded by rising' wood^, arid-the east 

by flie sea^ which was prevented^ n'orft 

overflowing the shorfe^, by 'the tefty and 

trehaendous rocks;whicte fomi^d'^fl-iifii' 

» 2 penetrable 
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4 ST. mahgaret's cave : 

penetrable barrier to the coast. The 
fertile parts of the valley were interi 
spersed with cottages appertaining to 
tiie vassals of the baron Fitzwalter; 
but^ on the side towards the mountains, 
all was dreary, wild, and desolate, the 
only inhabitants being the birds of prey 
that had, undisturbed, built their nests, 
and fixed their kingdom there for ages 
immemorial. On the land side of one 
of the hills was a deep and spacious 
cavern, hollowed by the hand of the 
• great architect. Nature, closed at the 
opening by mountain and forest shrubs, 
and gloomily enlightened by an aper- 
ture in the jock, at least two hundred 
feet from the surface. This recess was 
called St. Margaret's Cave ; but from 
what cause had long since been iot^ 
gotten, but was conjectured to have 

taken 
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taiien rise from its being nearly adjoin- 
ing to the ruins of an ancient chapel, 
dedicated to that saint ; though the pea- 
santry of the surrounding country had 
a tradition among them, that the chapel 
had taken its name from the cave, as 
a lady had there foiind the murdered 
body of her lover, and erected the 
chapel to celebrate constant masses for 
the repose of his soul. 

This building had probably suffered 
at the same tune as the monastery at 
Landisfern, or Holy Island, by the sa- 
6(5fegipus ravages of the Danes, and 
other barbarous nations, from which 
period if hkd apparently been aban- 
doned; Such had been the solidity of 
its original structure, that, though sa 
many centuries' had passed since its first 
desolation, yet time had since dOna 

Bt but 
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but little toward its final destructian. 
The. nave^ the sacristy, the altar, seve- 
ral tombs, and the surrounding cloisters, 
were yet in a state of preservation^ 
though the acciunulated dust of ages^ 
together- with i^ajmentsof brdcen and 
mouldering stone, ina great measure de- 
faced them. Pious pilgrims and boly 
&hir& of di^i^nt ordersi, who travelled 
through the country, seldom p&ssed 
within a short dist^ce, witbout tioinng 
aside, to qSi^ up their prayers at the 
anciffut: chajpel^ but: as^to the coimtty 
people arcffid^ thogagh they held the 
^|>ot if;i ^lArx^Vv^t^^^^s. y^t ^hffir 

seek hi. .ftpd>, J^ ai^ r (^ , nacessity, ^. 

%NW: -^^^^ m o&^A 9aas?^. <>Wke4 
titeilk, Slit.feii i^ypniflgj to pass- bf,..tH 
• ( t u roaring 



roartdg anid ^biill Winds t&at ire<diodi 
Aom tbe hoUdw^ o£ tiie amoundiitg 
mouatdins^ seesned to their scsred fan* 
cies minted with the shrieks of wad- 
derintg spirited whose 9Cfal$ were doomed 
to suficf, tiH they were cleansed from 
the errors. of their mortal Hfe. With 
minda thud alarmed^ £veir die. stone 
ci^mm &at supported the cloisters^ 
frequently, to their bewildered sight 
appeared to assume human shapes^ and 
to advance toward them^ when^ re- 
gardless of all but sQpematuiaJ: objects^ 
their losses were io^antly forgotten, 
a3id dsey woidd^ fly with the ^ed of 
greyhounds, nor once look bad& till 
hoDxe appeared in view. There^ thb 
•good wife, with mute amazement, 
would listen to the dreadfiil relatiod, 
and.the.chihldcen crowding round would 

B 4 be 
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be thrice bidden, before they would 

« 

dare venture to reach die homely sup- 
per; and, when, at length, dismissed 
to rest, were sure to repeat an addi- 
tional Ave Maria, till wearied nature 
was overcome, and their fears were 
lost in sleep. 

The baron Fitzwalter, lord qf the 
domain and owner of the castle, was 
advanced in years. He had retired 
from public life during the reign of 
Edward the Fourth. His family cori- 
sisted only of his lady and son, but his 
dependents were numerous ; for he 
was not of a disposition to retrench 
.in ought from the auicient splendour of 
his ancestors,, though, at his inheriting 
.the estate, he found it heavily incum- 
bered. 

William Fitzwalter, the only son of 

the 
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the baron, was genierous, noble, va« 
liant, and humane: he had received 
his education from the best masters^ 
and, at the age <^ eighteen^ had so 
strongly pressed the baron his father, 
that he, at length, consented to suiTer 
him to extend: his knowledge^ by vi* 
siting foreign; countries. Before he 
attained the age of twenty,, he had 
travelled over part of France and Ger« 
many, these* countifies^ being . then at 
peace with. England.. In Gennanyi he 
had formed a friendship with 3, young 
nobleman, called De Hoffman, eldest 
son 4£r)¥he count of that name, an4 
who had been his traveUihg companion^ 
during the Iwbole tour.^ 

De Hoffman was eight years, older, 
than Fitzwalter, and to the knowledge 
and perseverance of the German, added 

B 5 the 
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nwti;: % ebat^cter. which>: tbottgb.ta^ 
ttUy (fosiouiSar from that of ¥itimiit£t, 
wh<)^ wa$r r^ectivi and 9etio«a> did 
not: |Mfe)r<?tit them ftom beio^ waf mty 
alifadied Ho each other ^ 

Th^ j^aost commba tt>pie of diseoofse 
at thb podod ( 148f&) was t&e death of 
tfaelyomig prmces> Edward tbeFourth'9^ 
ehiUmn^ aad the usorpatioii of their 
iilicli&^"the duke o£ Gia>uxxsbsr„ now 
Richiird the Third.. Tbaoghthe man* 
eer dC &€» death waa^thea unk]30wn>. 
yet thei:% #as pooia^ for 1^ most £bul 
fiUfipkioS), and all good meiL diii not 
&dl &>,^vnf x&one wisfa^ tiiat ample re- 
tribution might .felt on the head of the- 
l^rant. 

I>£ Hoffinan and^ Fitzwalter had en^^ 
tered iuta those sentiments^ with all the 

& warmth 



ti^rqus i^nds > it 1^ tb^r&fote, ko« t« 
be^ Wdivdb^t^' a^ lliat, in ^^g thtOugk 
Normandy, t^htfcre tk«y b^aitie ^bC^ 
q&AVQlt^ Wid$ tfipe eirl* of Hichi&oad, 

volunteers in his cause. They, isr^co^m 
^quen<^,' ^asbarfceA' wtlir him. from 
Harieur for EngkcKi. Sap^rtedby 
a good cmf6cieiifce,. Urave nken, resolved 
td c^aik|abr. M dit0, ^ddoin faU^ of sikcesd; 
tttt obsei»^dltSiMi'%vliidi "was vmficdf in 
tAe battle ctfBosworth field, wherfe 
Ihe blood of ikc tymnt was diied^ a 
' pooi^feutjmt . (jbfation fbr;the nmrder of 
hi^ brother's (ihildr^. 

Iii^ fiti^ contest 'of that ttiemorabfe 
day, De HofFnian 'and Fitzwalter had 
shevm^ ^niselves^arhong the most don- 

B 6 , spicuous, 
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spicuous^ and^ fearless of danger> hapl 
rushed into the thickest of the iight^ 
so that, the battle being ended, as the 
earl of Richmond, then loudly pro>- 
claimed Heniy the Seventh, t^dered 
his thanks to all, he particularly noticed 
them. 

My noble vglimteers,*' said he, 

I joy to acknowledge thus publicly 
the obligations I owe you. — This 
;braye youth/' continued he, laying his 
:hand on Fitzwalter'a shouldei!,. '' once 
this 'day,^ at his own imminent hazard^ 
repossessed me with a. weapon, when 
:mine was struck dowi^; and in the 
rage of the battle^ did. th6 swords of 
both freq^ntly rush between, me andi 
danger." * 

" My lord," answered^ Ktzwalter 

modestly/ 
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toodcstly,. " you overrate, our sdrvkes; 
the cause of this day wduld make ev^a 
cowards brave J' 

^' The CQuiage aad conduct of both 
yourself aad ftiend,, if I may j^idge 
from what I have witnessed," replied 
Henry^," reflect the highest honor upom 
.the nohle houses froin whence yoa 
sprung, and niuch do I hope you wiD 
both continue with me, until I cafi 
better. testify nxy thanJcSy than it is pos- 
sible to eixpress, in the tumult of this, 
bJoody field.:*- '• : 

" My gracious lord,^ answered De 
JHoffman^; '^ though a,; Germati born,, 
yet I pan sincerely; say, that you have np 
subjectpresenti, who more truly rejoice? 
at your success, than myself. I. am 
grieved to .decline your.^grage's .kindr 

' nessj 
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naais but I s»i>a traanc^ tio paternal 
CPMetU fi&ictiofied mjf cdming, and 
even yesternight, by a ptirt^te hund did 
Ileam^my fadner'&uiiescsm^ss r^teling 
my safety; I depart, therefor*, my Idn^ 
wth' to-morrow's dawn, to ftrtfil my 
&^t duty ; but be assured,. shouM ybd 
hereafter need the weat arm of De 
Hoffman, you shall find it ^ ready as 
lie^etofore." * 

^" But your young friend,'' answered 
Jfenty, pointing to Rtuwaltef , **^ he^ 
I trust, has no duty to fiilftl, aild' can 
therefore accompany us." 

** My noble lord," replifed Fit2> 
waJt^er, ^ it is now moire. tfeai^ Ifwd Veafi 
srace 1 left my patemaF home:' Thfe 
Baron, my father, is much advJnc^ in 

m 

years. Rumour wilt, dbufetless, bear tb 
him the tidings of my return. I will, 

therefore. 
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iikcreGmey first hasten lorliklB^ -tU) tibi 
move anpf ibdis bg «»ay have on mrf a&» 
count ; and^ aftefW^rdS) widi fileaium 
fulfii tlvGf^ claims^ my king and <»uiiti7 
may have upon me/* . 

** Fare ye well then both," said 
Henry. ** If ought in my power can 
serve you, demand It freely — I would* I 
had some memorial to give you of my 

ff 

friendship But take the sword you 

so bravely put into my hands, it shall 
he the hostage of Henry the Seventh 
for the debts of the Earl of Rich- 
mond." 

So saying, he presented them his 
sword. No jewel decorated the weapon> 
but the gift was precious, as it cam^ 
from a king and a conqueror. 

With these words he left them, and 

m 

the young friends, after taking an 

affectionate 
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afiSsctionate farewell of each other^ se* 
parated ;, De Hoffman for the nearest 
port ta . embark for Germany^ and 
Fitzwalter for his father's castle in 
Northumb^land^ 



CHAF. 
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^ ^ CHAP. IL ' i 

During Fitzwalter's abseoce, many- 
arrangements had taken place, at the 
-castle. The good old baron, whose 
.generosity had greatly increased Jiis 
\difficukies, had been fieciessitate4 to 
•have recourse to a rich knight, named 
'Moimtford, who, in. consi4etition/of 
receiving a mortgage on nearly half, tne 
•baron's doniain, had advanced a sum 

m 

jnecessary to liquidate his debts. Mouni>* 
-fiord's whole' life had beeii a> continued 
iscene of scraping i together, vand the 
-produce *was now designed at once to 
enrich and ennoble his daughter EdSiii^ 
who was his only child. With this 
•view, he cukLvated tile baton's friendr 
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ship with the utmost care. The fa^ 
mily of Fitzwalter was as great as his 
utmost ambition could wish, and fame 
spoke highly of its future heir ;- he 
therefore^ conceived that, could he 
succeed in forming an ainicm betweea 
the young people, all his views r^ 
^yecting Edith would be gratified, an4 
be dK)aM be raiser confemng a ^^oor 
cm Fitzwalter, by not odty cieamg 
luis estssbcy but also rendering him kx^ 
wi die ripest bacons in thekingdom. 
'.'yAsnie»ptoiit trees.' which they nevdr 
&e to see "flourish,, smd aschitecl^ plan 
InsildiQgS; which IJhey kieverlive ta ex^ 
cutely so (ikl death snktek Mountfbrd 
liK)n;isedbg;his'&tourite schefli&coiOK 
|rfet^. jiThree niQ)ith& bad ^aaxcdj 
CiUi()sdd,.£ince he had taken tbe^ mom^ 
.^age^aac^ inexftdtifl^ faHay^hafi ponsi^ 
*^:'.U dered 



OR, THE nun's story. 19 

dered his daughter as the future baroness 
of Fitzwalter, when he was seized with 
a mortal sickness, which, in a few 
days, terminated his existence. Firm 
to his purpose, he, in hi^ will^ re- 
quested the Baron Fitzwalter to be* 
come the guardian of his daughter, 
whom be constituted his joint heiress 
with William Fitzwaltor, on consider* 
ation that the youth should espouse 
her^ b^ore he^ attained the age of 
twenty-£ve years, previous to which, 
if he; married any other, or^ at that 
period, declined her haixd, he fqrfeited 
tU right to the bequest^ . and the 
mor^agi^ t)^ tibe , . baron's estate; rp^ 

mained in full force. . , 

• * . . • , . • •. v' 

. ^^s Wbutttford's family, though cdm- 
parfitively;{obscwe to that of the bs^ron,! 
brought i^^di^grf&cemtli it J LordFit^ 

waiter 



/ • 
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waiter wgs not displeased y^ith the idea 
of being so easily quit of a debt that 
must effectually have impoverished his 
successor. Edith was in consequence 
removed ta the castle, and placed under 
the care of the baroness, till such tiitie 
as Fitzwalter .should come home, and 
learn the good fortune that awaited 
him. 

^ Fitzwalter, when he returned from 
the battle of Bosworth-field, had just 
attained his twentieth year. In person 
and mind, he was all the fondest parents 
could desire, nor did the fame of hi^ 
courage, wbich had already reached 
them, fail to enhance his fatiier^s plea; 
sure, as he embraced him. 

After some few days given to re* 
joicing, the baron informed his son of 
thte arrangement Mountford had made 

in 
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in his favour, concluding his discorurse 
by adding, that he trusted np untoward 
circumstance would frustrate the hopes 
he had conceived to see it completed.. 
Fitzwalter Jistened to the b^ron with a 
respectful silence -, theii replied : 

** I must confess, my lord, that you 
have astonished me. To the fortune of 
Mountford I havi^ no claim, nor do I 
wish to inherit it; and, on my own 
account, should not hesitate a mo^ 
ment to decline it — :— But," continued ' 
he, smiling, ** as he was kind enough 
to allow me' a probation of five years, 
and you, my good father, so earnestly 
appear to wish it, I will take time to 
consider more fully on the subject." 

With this .reply the baron was ob- 
liged to be satisfied; and, as Edith^ 
yras not yet seventeeii, he agreed with. 

.the 
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tJie baroness, that it woiild be most 
pmdent to leave the event to time, 
hopmg that the partiatity^ which yotmg' 
people frequently contract by beinj 
constant companions, might take place 
between them. Whctbcr the barojiV 
hopes might have been reaped' is 
impossiWe to conjectwe ; but an event 
happened at this period, which ren-^ 
^fcred it very improbable, if iiot im- 
possible, that an tmion between Etz-^ 
waltei' dnd Edith should ever take 
place. 

' Sir . John Stanley, a poor, but nobfe 
knight, and an old friend of the baron'i, 

« 

before hiis death wrote a pafhetic lettai* 
to lord Fitzwialter, requesting Kim, 'fe^ 
the sake of the Blessed Virgin, to 
tike upon him the protection of hif^ 
orphan daiighter. This request, so 

solemnly 
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apkmidf made, was not to be nt'^ 
flbtedri and, two nionths after Fijbz>- 
vrshd^k letunvthe sonowing Bhrnch 
Staniejr became an inmate of the 

Hsk: yotuig 'woih»v, tbwgii poor itf 
worlcSy^ estimatioji, was^ ktfiniteiy richef 
dian the w^akihy Edith, in ^ d)e e«« 
thnsdbie qualities* i>£ tiie miad. Young* 
Fitzwalter had felt no predilectibn^ 
finr faia mtendsdr jiri/ki but die mild 
unasamdng Blanch, was xisf noQn^toeQn^ 
thah beloved I and^ asirart foiineii A0> 
paart of has ch-dractOtty this> padskm wa^* 
^MsedHy viiBible to tUe whole 6iPAVtf.' 
Tlas^.e^Eciat perplexed; alid^difiitl1^S9edJ 
the baron beyoi&l measore' 5 and/ aft^' 
vanQus nssfAvt^: cfn the e^ect^ he '^-' 
termined to throw himself on the 
duty and afiectioii t>B ^his son. He 

represented 
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represented to him, in the most liveljr 
terms, the ruin that must ensue, should 
he persist iii his inclination for Blanch, 
as' Editli Mountford, ' once of age, 
would not hi\ to claim, in case of 
bis non-j^rformimce of her father's 
win^ the payment of the sums ad-- 
vanced^ in default of which, the^ half 
ef his foiftuhe would be inevitablyi 
lost. 

Fitzwalter listened with the i(tmost 
attention, smd though, on his own ac- 
count, he would have disregarded a 
decrease of fortune, yet when he con- 
sidered the attachment his father bore 
to the ancient, splendour of his house,' 
he shuddered to take a step, which he 
feai'ed might have the most fatal con- 
sequences.\ '■ [ . < ' 

** If. I unddrstpod you aright, my 

lord,'- 
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lord," said he, " when we before 

Conversed on this subject, the time 

appointed wa^ on my attaiping. mf 

twenty-fifth year> at which period I. 

will give my answer. Time may, 

fortunately, m^t Mountford's daughter 

not so passive m an event that so nearly 

concerns her haj^lrfess, • and it may 

' become our miattial interest to break 

those bonds, whicft 'even paltemal 

power hcui tio right to forge." 

This rejily the barrni related to the 
lady Fitzwahef;* requesting her to say 
to Editb^ who had not failed to remark 
Fitzwalter's partiality to Blanch, that 
• his son, by no mearw^ declined the 
honour of h^r hand, but from unavoid* 
able causes, must delay to request it' 
till the time appointed by her fathen • 
Editfh "W^tfot of a disposition ttf 

c suffer. 
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suffer/ what she considered an insult,, 
calmly ; but as, in this case^ she had 
no appeal^ she put on the outward 
semblance of satis&ction, though she, 
in truth, felt the highest indignation, 
at the disregard shewn at once to het 
person and fortune. By a thousand 
mortifications, she, however, contrived 
to revenge herself on Blanch, who 
had also much to endure from the 
baron and his lady, who regarded her 
as the only obstacle to their son's 
fixture fortune, and would not have 
failed to have discarded her, had they 
not feared that, by such a step, Fitz- 
waltcr would have thought himself 
bound in honour ' to take her into his 
own protection. Though this consi- 
deration was powerful enough to ob- 
lige them to retain Blanch at the .. 

castle. 



J 
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* m 

castle, yet the humination she daily 
underwent were not lost on Fitzwalter, 
who, with all the eloquence of love, 
long pleaded in vain for her to leave 
a mansion, wher? she was so inhos- 
pitably treated. ^He at length suc- 
ceeded, and they eloped, their only 
companions being a respectable wo- 
man, named Alice, who had been 
nurse to Blanch, and a favourite do- 
mestic of Fitzwalter 's, called David. 

These events had filled a space of 
two vears since Fitzwalter's return 
home, and so powerful had been the 
attachment he felt for Blanch, even 
from her first arrival at the castle, that 
he had never, during that period, even 
availed himself of the request made him 
by the king \ nor yet had he visited his 
much esteemed friend, De Hoffman^ 

C 2 flxough 



« 
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though repeatedly pressed by that young 
nobleman^ who, by his father*s death, 
now inherited his estates, and had been 
married nearly two years, and a father 



one. 
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CHAP. III. 

The baron's vexation at tiie elope- 
ment of his son, is better imagined than 
described. He had no doubt but he was 
married to Blanch^ knd caused the most 
exact inquiries to be made in all pos- 
sible quartens ; but in vaiA, no news Of 
the kind he so much dreaded transpired, 
and his fears somj&what subsided, as the 
ruin of his friend's daughter appeared 
to him^ of the two, a less evil, than the 
destruction of the splendor of his an- 
cient house.* 

At length he received a letter from 
Fitzwalter. It came ^from Germany, 
where he now learned, for the first 

c 3 time. 



« 
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time, the runaways had taken refuge. 
The letter was to this purport : 

" Health and peace attend the lord 
and lady Fitzwalter, if that wish may 
be receiyed from a truant son, whose 
only excuse is, that fatal necessity urged 
him to take a step, against which his 
heart recoils ; as it not only involves 
the beloved of his soul in disgrace, 
but has made a breach between him 
and his ever-honoured parents. 

" To the deceased Edward Mount*' 
ford, as also to his daughter Edith, 
Fitzwalter confesses he owes much 
obligation ; but paternal authority was 
too far extended, when it imposed, as 
a duty on his daughter, a contract 
which ought to be free. If Edith, 
therefore, has any incentive that may 

lead 
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lead her to wish tcy break those bonds 
that bind her to Fitzwalter, she may 
rest assured, that, at the appointed time, 
Fltzwalter will fulfil every obligation, 
that Edward Mountford has a right to 
demand of him. 

** William Fitzwalter." 

This letter afforded but little satis- 
faction to the baron, who, however, in- 
formed Edith, that she must regard the 
conduct of Fitzwalter as merely a slip 

K 

of youth, as in his letter he had tes- 
tified his intention of returning, at the 
end of the appointed three years, to 
fulfil her father's will. 

Edith possessed too much art to dis- 
cover her displeasure openly. She hstd 
felt a strong partiality for Fitzwalter, 
and a no less powerful one for the rank 

c 4 and 
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and title of baroness ; and was firmly 
resolved, when opportunity offered, if 
not to gratify her love, at least to satiate 
.her vengeance. 

The baron, who had still his fears, 
that Fitzwalter had privately married 
Blanch, no sooner learned . that they 
were in Germany, than he dispatched 
a friar, to make all possible inquiries : 

9 

but these were as fruitless as those be- 
fore made in England 5 the only news 
he returned with- being, that Fitzwalter 
^d Blanch lived in a small house 00 
De Hoffman's estate, in a very retired 
manner. As- no further information 

« > _ • • 

could ^^e procured, the lord Fitzwalter 
was obliged to rest ^satisfied, though he 
did not fail to write to his sop, whom 
he reproaqh^d^ in the .most bitter ]^rms, 
for his disgra(;eful fligh{^ and the shame 

he 
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he had brought, not only on the name^ 
of Stanley, but on that of Fifczwalter. 

Blanch, in the mean time, felt all 
the pangs that a susceptible mind en-* 
dures, under the imputation of guilt> 
arid though, she loved Fitzwalter with 
the sincerest affection, drooped "with 
grief, when she reflected on the op*- 
probium that hung over her. An event 
which, in other, circumstances, would 
have given her the highest satisfaction;, 
also contributed to increaise her unea- 
siness ; she found hetself in a' state to 
become a mother, and shuddered with 
horror, that iiAputed shame should fall 
upon her innocent offspring. ^' ■ 

Fitzwalter, who knew no happiness 
equal to her peace and satisfaction^ 
would have braved every consequefice 
on this occasion 3' but, with a" firmness 

c 5 that 
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that was not to be conquered by per- 
suasion, she refused to make any change 
in the arrangement they had first fonned^ 
saying, " It shall not be ; the time may 
yet arrive, when the world sliall own 
that Blanch Stanley did not mistake, 
whfn she confided in William Fitz- 
walter's honour •'* 

As strong impressions, daring our 
waking hours, never fail to influence 
our nightly dreams, Blanches thoughts 
were still active, though her body 
slept. In one of these midnight vi- 
sions, she thought her father, in the 
pale livery of the grave, stood before 
her, and looking upon het»^with a 
frowning aspect, said, " The name of 
Stanley should be without reproach 5 
this stain must be done away." — . 
^ Ah father-l" she thought she replied, 

" how 
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^. how can it be obliterated, without 
involving my beloved lord, and his 
noble father, in ruin ?" 

" By death," answered he, and va- 
nished. 

The anguish caused by this dream 
awoke all the fears of Fitzwalter, and 
again he conjured her, in the most ten- 
der and solemn manner, to permit him 
to take ^the only step, necessary to re- 
store her to that estimation and re- 
spect she so well merited, and was en- 
titled to. 

This oflfer was again rejected ^itht 
the .greatest obstinacy. " No,'* Said 

> 

she, asiU|^ conversed on the subject 
with her favourite Alice, " never will 
I consent to be the ruin of the man I 
love :-— never shall the baron curse the 

c 6 unhappy 

/ 

-/ 
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unhappy Blani^b, and her unoffending 
child. — ;Time &lojne, my. dear Alice, can 
smooth all obstacle8.-*-^ould Heaven^ 
of its mercy, take the baron to itself, 
which the Holy Virgin forefend that 
I shopld wish,** continued she, crossing - 
herself, ^* my Rtzwaker would, I know, 
disregard the loss of half his fortune.. 
In that case we miist learn to be pro- 
vident. — ^You, Alice, would teach me 
housewifery, and for my child, should 
it be a son, if with his good sword he 
could not carve his fortune, by my life 
I would swear, he neither partook of 
the blood of Stanley nor Fitzwalter." 

" I wish from my soul," answered 
Alice, if that wish cart be expressed 
without sin, that the infant may be a 
boy, though, to confess the tntth, I oa 

my 



.4 
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my own account should feel more at* 
tachme^it to a girl, as it Would remind* 
nie of yow Infaucy,'* 

" Oh Alice ! I shudder at the bare 
idea of a daiighter; a girl, perhaps, 
with all her mother's, weakness — ^with 
all her mother's ■ — '* 

** Rectitude and forbearance," in- 
terrupted Alice, — « with that honour 
that can unshaken bear-— " 

% 

The entrance of Fitzwalter, at that: 
moment, prevented naore discourse, and 
Blanch, who well knew that he watched 
her every look and action, affected '^ 
cheecfulnesk her heart, was for from- 
fefiiing.. • %. ' •! ^ . i 

.Tinie> and the unwedrred attention 
of Alice, the afFection of 'Fit^alter, 
- arid the kiad»ess ^the'cdun^ De Huff- 
man ^dvhis family, hid begun, in some 

measure 
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measure, to divert the thoughts of 
Blanch from the dream that had caused 
her so much alarm, when a second, 
equally forcible, - made an impression 
that nothing could remove. She thought 
herself in thjB baron's castle in Nor- 
thumberland, Fltzwalter seated by her 
side, and on her bosom a smiling in- 
fanf. On a sudden Edith Mountford 
rushed in, her eyes glaring fire, and her 
hand armed with a dagger, which- in a 
moment she plunged into the heart of 
Fit2walter, from whence drawing it, 
reeking with his blood, she aimed it 
ait the . infant. With more than mortal 
speed, Blanch thought she flew over 
hilts and valleys to save her child, 
but vain would have been her endea- 
vours to escape, for l^ar. implacable 
enemy followed close at h^r heiels^ had 

not 
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not a radiant female rushed between 
them, and with a wand she held, ren* 
dering the fiirious Mountford motionless^ 
spoke thus: — " As the gossamer flies 
before the wind, so doth the power of 
man before the Most High,— Thus far 
mayest thou go, but no further. — ^That 
infant will I protect from thy malice : 
in the cave of St. Margaret shall it find 
safety,' and under its rude arched roof^ 
make thy proud heart shrink, even in 
the lofty castle of Fitz waiter." 

The strong emotion of Blanch, even 
in her sleep, awoke' Fitz waiter, who 
truly judged that it was again some 
vision that disturbed her* " Blanch, 
my love," cried he, *' awake,, no one 
shall injure thee, Fitzwalter is ;thy 
guard ^ dreams, thou knowest, ar^ but 

chimerasj^ 



4 
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chimeras, arising from a disturbed ima- 
gination/* 

Blanch, thus tenderly awakened, and 
convinced of his safety, collected her 
scattered spirits, but in the morning re- 
lated ,every circumstance, with a so- 
lemnity which implied, that the dream 
had made a strong impression. Fitz- 
waiter listened with a smile; — ** My 
beloved,'" said he, '^ how long have I 
been so greatly fallen in thy opinion, 
that thou shouldest, even for a moment, 
fear that I am doomed to die inglori- 
ous by a woman's hand.~-Thy infant 
too, the child of Fitzwalter, with all 
due defertence to St. Margaret, shall 

ftevet' be reduced to seek a sanctuary 

" » < 

in her cell." — ^^ My gracious master, 
iifiterrupted, Alice, **^-I pray your par- 
don^ 
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don, but you speak irreligiously; the 
great, as well as the poor, are subject 
to the vicissitudes of this life — not that 
I think "belief is always to be placed 

upon dreams, and St. Mary forefend 

» 

that this should come true 3 but stabs 
are sometimes given without daggers, 
and infants pursued by enemies, who, 
though they dare not strike at life, may 
be equally dangerous. — What I would 
advise is, to be upon your guard ; it is . 
always good to be wary. Who knows, 
but the sainted spirit of the old chapel, • 
for wise purposes, might give • this 
warning;" ' 

" My good mother," said Fitzwalter, 
" thou speakest like an oracle. If my 
Blancii' should give me an angel like . 
herself, we will choose St. Margaret 

for" 
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for her tutelary saint ; but if a boj% cast^ 
in the rude mould of his father^ I must 
be pardoned, if I prefer St. George for 
his patron/* 



CHAP, 
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CHAP. IV. 

Three days after the dream that 
had caused Blanch so much terror, she 
was seized with' the pangs of child- 
birth. Her labour was long and severe, 
and filled all arouqd her with the most 
serious fears for her safety* Resigna- 
tion and patience were only to be seen 
on the features of the sufferer, who, on^ 
the second evening, gave birth to a 
daughter. For many hours the ex-' 
hausted Blanch lay with scarcely a 
symptom of life,, during which Fitz- 
walter did ' not, for a moment, leave 
her side, alternately regarding her and 
the infant, with that speechless anguish 
which real sorrow can alone feel. At 

length 
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length somewhat collected, she called 
for Fitzwalter and Alice, who instantly 
coming forward, in a faint voice she 
addressed them thus : — ^* ^'ly beloved 
^d dearest friends, I feel with unde- 
niable certainty> that my life draws 
near its close, and while ^reiigth ai>d 
tmderstanding are left taei I would fain 
fulfil some few duties^ Which, by the 
mercy of . Heaven^ may help to obli- 
;tcrate thfc sins of my mbrtal life."-^*- 
"Oh Blanch!" interrupted Fitzwalter, 
his voice bhoaked with anguish, ^^ thou 
"hast -no sins, thou spotless innocence. — 
The cursed affection of th^ wretched 
Fitzwalter, plunges thee into an jun- 
timely grave." , 

*'Cali not thy affection cursed* Vitt- 
waiter," answered she, her eyes turn- 
ing quick from hingi to the infant wliich 

lay 
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lay by her side, " I . trust it wiU be 
blessed.— Thy lore was my pride^ my 
glory — :and if in heaven spirits think». 
I, will rexaember ^thy truth and honour. 
Thou" cotttami^d she, ** will rmnwiber 
me, when thnu cherishest thy babe.'*^ : 

Fitz waiter groaned,, but could not 
speak. — BlaiK^h, through weakxiess> 
made a long pause, untQ at length re* 
covering herself, she contimied-*-" Gall 
me, I pray you, a priest l good' fethen 
•John will willingly attend me. itct 
bira take my confession, and baptize 
my child 5 that sight will give me piea^ 
sure. ■ » » ' ■ » Let her be ealldd Mar^. 
garet" , ' I : . 

A servant was dispatched to jthc 
abbey of St. Fran'cis, to summo» the 
father,' white another hastened* to -the' 

dount De Hqffman's castle, to infomt 

< 

him 
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him of the danger of Blanch. The 
count and his lady immediately fol- 
lowed the messenger to Fitzwalter's 
dwelling. On their arrival the priest 
was with his penitent, who having 
made her confession, desired that De. 
Hoffinan and the countess might enter. 
It was no time for congratulations ; the 
lady, with a look that expressed^ far 
more than words, took her place by 
the side of the dying Blanch, and press- 
ing her hand between both hers, at * 
length said : " You wish your infant 
to receive the sacrament of baptism ; 
Ae count and myself are come to .en^. 
treat to be sponsors, if you. will ac- 
cept us." 

Blanch looked fixedly at the countess,, 
raised her hand to her lips, and bee- . 
koning the priest forward, in an almost 

> exhausted 
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exhausted voice requested him to name 
her child. 

The priest opened his book. The 
water, the salt, the oil, and tapers, were 
prepared, when the father asked, as 
it was a daughter, who was the second 
sponsor; for in the confusion of the 
moment it had been forgotten, that 
two females were necessary. 

*' There is a respectable woman who, 
by her tears on this occasion, will, I 
should judge, worthily fulfil that trust," 
said the countess, pointing to Alice, 
who stood weeping at a respectful dis- 
tance. " My good, my second mo- 
ther,** said Blanch, addressing Alice; 
" you^hear the countess, will you not, 
at this solemn moment, answer- for my 
child ?"•-.«* Alas !" answered Alice, 
powerless a§ I am, I will answer for 

her 
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her with my lifie, and die to protect 
her ; but I am not worthy to be spon- 
sor to my lord's cMlA, nor'yet to stand 
by the side of the count and countess- 
Dfe Hoffman,?' ^ 

The countess stepped forv^rd, took 
Alice by the hand, and said, '^ If, my 
good friend, it is true what we are 
taught, and of the truth of which I 
have no doubt, that there are no dis- 
tinctions, in heaven^ how pitiful must 
that' mind be, who can make any on 

thi^ -occasion."' * - 

t 

■ This point airratiged, the priest per- 
formed the ceretnony, and named the 
Mifeint Margaret.' Blanch's sj>irits.ap-^ 
peared recruited by the si^t;* she* 
thanked' the count and hfela^^^ and 
untreated tiWftni to cbfafdrt Fitzwaltisr;' 
tbeni- turning to the ^£e^ sh^ said^ 

"My 
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*^ My go6d fother, as you have written 
down my confession, I pray you take 
a^copy : the original keep in your own 
hands, and give the other to Fitz» 
waiter*'- 

Blanch appeared exhausfted. .The good 
-father withdrew to obey her commands, 
and in less than an hour had transcribed 
it. Blanch signed first, and the count, 
his lady, Alice, and the priest, wit- 
nessed the signaiturei after which they 
took their leave* 

Blanch, for s€>me hours, was so pla- 
cid, th^t Rtzwalter gave way to die rap- 
turous idea that she would yet recover j 
t>ut this hope only served to increase 
the weight of sorrow that was to fo^ 
low, for on awaking from vifhat both 
hiiAsetf^ asid Alice thought a ne&e^ng 

ftOL. I. D sleep> 
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deepy;J:hqrr.$pw with anguisl^ that the 
pai^s of djsath were iipon hen - 

'' Yet atetle while," iaid she, « and 
tbiBfr^ile bodydiall return to its ^-. 
tlve clay, and this warm heart' £>rget 
ks eBx&Ayi^iiit^^ 
Ht^^9^ajltel^ rto^ my voicf-^FtCbmid -dis- 
i)b^di«»ce h a griey<)iM-sia ; who klidws 
but it has drawi^ ds>^!ra tWs heayjr pu- 
imbiQent upoflL i»6. — ^Wi^k'my ^^yittg 
breath ki me requ^t jfw ta be fecoar 

died to your father." . : .: . 

Fitzw^lter attempted to spe^^ but 
waving her hand, /$he -eoflJtharted -rf- 
*^.IntenTipt^e:Bot,jl^cjnijiifejjri)u,f my 
time is'faesrrlJriEsjcpired^-jffiyrla^t th<)Ugtet$ 
and pr^rojsjare (of.ymt^h^p^iwuBSfrr^ 
Oh AHxIe/! xbcj'a ^Jfcer :to -fnjr:.c|iiWi 

a 

' ' : . • a .^ . mend 
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mend Iter.— Seickcy aiid mjflrttif Aiff 

be the best siafeguarasof ierlttfaucyi-^ 

. » . • » 

I pray yod reqaest the ^^tets of thb 
convent of St. Maiy to^admlt my body 
into their holy g^ound.-^I entreat you 

• » ■ ■• m * • 

pray for me ——^** 

A convulsive spsism for a few minutes 
stopped her uttetance ; Alice dropped 
on her knees, whilst Fitzwalter, with 
almost frantic energy, thr^w himself by . 
her side, and supported her in his arms. 
^' Oh Fitzwalter r" said the expiring 
Blanch, collecting her small remains 
of strength to articulate, ' " Conqiier 
this unavailing grief — ^we shall, ' thou 
knowest, riieet again.— iThe' pangs of 
death are hot so hard to bear as parting 
with thee.^ As she spoke, she rested 
her cold cheek on his, and paused a 
itioment 'for breath ^ then continued—^ 

D 2 « In 



L' 
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-^^ In ^y anyis; where I could have livedf 
jnpstJi^ppy^ letrniq die, my friend— ray 
love-~-my lord^^my ■ " As she 
-spoke, she drew her breath, hard be- 
tween each; word, and bowing^ her 
head, expired on the bosom o£ Fitz- 
walter. .. 

Fitzwalter's grief for this loss, found 
vent in neither words nor: tears 5, it. was 
that silent sorrow that preys upon the 
heart, and, like a secret and unsuspected 
enemy, undermines the foundation of 
life, before it is conjectured to have in- 
jured it. The friendship of the family 
of De Hoffman, In this distress, was of 
the utmost service. The count, to a 
strong understanding, joined an activ^, 
and generous mind; and whatever faults 
mfght fall to his share^ at least a manly 
and disinterested firfefidship^ with a 

warm 
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warm and benevolent heart,, wais^ not 
among the number. 

The character of the countess was 
less lively than that of her husband. 
To the most exquisite feminii^e beauty, 
8h^ added a mind so noble, reflective, 
pious, and chaste, that could every 
thought of her bosom have been Visible, . 
xK>t one would have raised any emotioa 
but respect, love, and admiration. 

. De Hofiman endeavoured to divert 
his, friend's mebtncholy, by alternately 
^rting. his. understanding and his- 
liveliness. The countess's consolations 
flowed all from piety, smd those deli* 
veredin a voice so soft and persuasive^ . 
that Fitzwalter's grief was frequently 
charmed to peace, and his mind raised 
from earthly tp heavenly objects. 

A y^ar had passed since the. death of 

D 3; Blanch, 
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Blandhj, when an exj^teos firdm England 
arrived at De Hoffman's castle ;. it w^s 
from the baron Ktiwaher, requesting 
his soh's attendance, as his health was 
in the most imminent danger. Fitz- 
waiter inttmediately' procured a small 
vessel^ and> accompanied by Alice and 
lys dhildy left Germany. The countess. 
\n9uldf £un have persuadi^d him to leave 
them in her care^ but the young Mar-^ 
giuet'had^alread)^ made herself so wami 
an- iMjere&tiniliier Iflkidlier's hearty that b^ 
cbdldl^net^ r^ilhfiititjp&fn, resQlVC^ to 
ipiit her. 

6bL iT2fl[dhi»gs Sirtglfutdv he placed 
Afice and^ her ^ng chitrge ib: t^e 
<Jl>tteg<ft of Ba^id*s ' trife, as he could - 
Tiiy 6A h6r 'ftie'ljty, and proceeded to 
the dweffii^g of the baron. 

He found his fether's health greatly 

impaired. 
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impai)^. Adde4.to ^ the iafirmilies of 
age, he had? tti his mmd also, sufferedt 
sererely, from being reduced ta make 
fetrencbmehts in bb msus^L bospitabla 
mode of Imng ; for even his former 
difficulties had not yet taught bim pra-« 
dei3bce\. The baroii> hif lady^ and Edith 
Moantfcypd, received! Fitzwalter with 
distinguished kindlness^ as in all proba« 
bilHy they had concerted \^6xq his 
^pival^ fpi^ strange and repugnant as 
such 'a step must appear ta afeding 
oP^Kcate ttikiA, Edith's £rst ^^fsb was^^ 

ev^rPyet, to bdc<|nie the wife of Fit2>- 
Wilt&l^iriw , : •'•'.. '!'> o- .:!•.•' '. • •./ 

^ The^ baron's .fadilib'^otill:. cocitinaed 
hf^^iM ^mcktain andide<}linirig ^e/txAA 
Fitzwalter had not beeW at hointe' tfittre 
ifean three irioni?bs> when* hi^ l6st liis 

^ Dji the 
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the energy of a dying parent, . she coa- 
jured him to take the only step that 
could save himself and his father from 
ruin^ and by a marriage with Edith ;^ 
preserve to his noble house its ancient 
possessions. 

Fitz waiter replied with duty and 
£lial tenderness ; his affections, he said» 
were buried in the grave of Blanch, 
and though he would sacrifice his life 
to extricate his father bom pecuniary 
difficulties, yet he could not resolve to 
pass his life with a Ivoman totaljly m^^^ 
different to him, nor yet to deceiv? her 
with promises of affection, which he- 
never' more oould fee!. Firm ia this 
r;esoIutionj the baroness ^dted without 
the satisfaction she requix^d: 

Fitz\ya|t^r's utmost wiish was to keep 
is fsither f];«ia e^pierlenci%)i^ material . 

... change 
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change df fortune during his life i land 
if he survived him, he resolved to yield 
to the creditors the fiiU amount of their 
demands, bestow on his Margaret tht 
rennainder, and for himself, in the $er« 
vice of his 'countiy to seek a new for* 
tune^ or to find a glorious death. 



. 1 . , 
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El^plan ^Vovtd abortive; In less tha» 
ttir^e raoiitihs after lus mother's death, 
he saw his f4tbef''^iirMtoi!ld'eti with dlflJ- 
culties^ that nothing but. wealth could 
remove. Long did he struggle with 
his repugnance, which at length gave 
way ta his father's tears, and with a 
beating heart and faultering voice, he 
consented, that the baron should pro- 
pose him as a husband ta Edith, at the~ 

end of the ensuing six months. little 

• « 

flattering as was this proposal, Edith 
accepted it. Fitzwalter, as may be 
r(^|k surmised, vfa^ no warm wooer ;. 
he, however, treated her with respectful 
attention, and having passed two of 

the 
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tH^ 8IX requested mofiiAis at the castte, 
detl^kfeid that be had d stmqg^ inbfina* 
ti6n to visit the ^jj^i^ for tl)» remain^ 
ing pefidiy i>^te the close ccf whick 
lie would i^tOi^ und ftilfilt his^eogage^? 
ment. '' ' - •;.'•' ,.i - ., 

This plati *w£|5> by no ^meahs^' agrte^ 
able to either the bardn or £ditl{^ 3re^ 
neither doubted his hoiio^r^ an|l theiew 
forfe, tvith'iffief better grace, yi^cfed to 
hh'iikmLtkm.' '' \ : .. .::■:•' 

*Rtzwalter ' was not expected to: re- 
turn, till near -the time af^ointdd'^ 
tfi<^-tt]ia?^i|e;^l&<«s to- the svirprke^ of 

^ • • • 

r(^h«idi}«»%Mn$HerMidr & full ''ttiofttll 



•--%' 
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Der in whidi he was accompanied*': 
At hk ^departure he was attended by 
only his servaal David, who now> on 
his return, rode in the same line as his 
master^ , aiid assisted in securing a third 
person, who, tied upon a horse, rode 
between them. The prisQner was a 
jroung man of. a handspme and com- 
manding appearance, but the wildness 
of his eyes, and the, distraction pf his 
features, plainly shewed }d^ mind wa? 
at variance with itself, and that he la- 
boured under that most dreadful of all 
hum&in maladies> madness* 

On reaching : the casde. of the. haro^j^ji 
Fitzw^ter intreated^ ^is fath^r*& , ppr-^ 
ini$si(Mi to confine the stranger in oiie^ 
of the remote apartments^ frying h^ 
was his dear friencli anjd constant co|9^ 
papion^. 8om6 years befo^fji ^when -hg^ 
r Studied 
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Studied th^ languages under a ben^^ 
dictine at York : that he was a valiant 
and nobl^ gentleman, but unfortunately 
had : no relative living, who would, in 
this distressful state, take the charge 
upon_ theipi. ]|t has been before obr 
served, that the baron wanted neither 
hospitality qor generosity, he therefore 
immediaj^ely acquiesced, calling some 
of ^ his depeipidei^^jiip take upon them 
the charge; of fte §tranger.. This kihdr 
{\ess Fitzwalter declined,, paying, his 
pwn/sery^pt, David, \yas accustomed 
to his friend Austin, . ai^d he alone was 

A 

^if^st propj^rtQ attend himj as, questions 
or pomps^ny inclosed. his distraction.. 
, J^iUwa|tervthen.ts^ing>ther stranger 
l>y the arm, led him to the apartment al? 
^tg4» nor .did he leave him^ till he 
law al^l^iQg iibre jfLindledj -end ptoper 
- , J V food 
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food 6et'befopi& hmi :' H'SSen, giving'tei^ 
to the care of 'David, the risjomed tils' 
fether and Edith: ' 

To the questions of the Baron • to 
Fitzwalter, respecting h{ j* jomiiey, he 

» r * 

replied, that long as his absence hsid 
been, he had passteji lio tkiiein Londcm 5 
for having, by ehancie, = heard of ! his 
friend's distressful ^atej he had devoted 
all his-eare* to his4«<^<'eryi'^yh<i' fof' the 
wh6le'i)f the kst^iSrf^ bad-beeti ^^n* 
fifled in' NorfiiH^, ' '\^re thfe^afte)%in(§ 
ef-liisanity-h^ beeiif'^ ^JWe'^idteiit 
than at the pir^i(6ht<!tne':'' ''■ '••- ■"''■ - 

A^iM^; A«<(i^^ifl4R^dWfii)iMdhi&<&)a«S^ 
1l«()fi^t>ik'''«eik|f'4ii5K^ 30ii|i{§'^4>ri^, 

'jijijt were 

t 
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were bestowed on the crazy stranger^ 

who, after it nioMhTs constant attention,, 

became more manageable, though he? 

heH converse with no one but Fitz- 

waiter and David. 

The contract of marriage wq» thett 
• - » . 
drawn, Rtzwalter declining all poWer 

on Mountford's fortune, as left m case 
of his marriage with Edith, settling it 
wholly on herself and her heirs, claim- 
ing only the -release dfljis fath^r^a 
fends. In requitiai forth© ^resignation^ 
he required the '■ privilege of educaftittg 
in his own house, and under his inima^ 
diate iiispedtlan, his- daughter Mai?^ 
gdr^t,iiM ^tiid'i^ si^ld, dtherut 
thfe preaenf; af^'Sit^^fly ^'ft««re^^i^i 
have' a rtgRt^to ^fecha^g^'lfrom' het" ser-^ 
yiet*the^-fakHful'^iyftft,'^tlidr' dunng 
h»lift?i-of irtfeabettfMsite^ ••• 

* « 

-' These 
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These arrangements being agreed 
upon and ratified^ the marriage took 
place. 

Margaret, at this period, was two 
years old, and if ever Fitz waiter knew 
a mitigation to the deep and gloomy 
melancholy that preyed upon him, it 
was when caressing his infant daugh-. 
ter. According to agreement, she was 
brought to the castle, an apartment 
assigned to "fier and Alice j and though 
lFitzwalter'» bride did not take upon 
her those maternal cares which could 
not have failed to render her estimable 
in the eyes of her husband, yet, at 
casual meetings, she behaved in a man- 
^er that could not give occasion of 
complaint. In the mean time Fit?:- 
waiter did not neglect the disordered 
stranger y maay hours^ did }ie daily pas% 
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in his apartment) and spared no pains, 
tenderness, nor expense, to restore him 

. to sanity. 

His cares were at length crowned 
with success. Austin grew more calm, 
and his fits of frenzy gave w^y,to^ 
settled melancholy, ^rongly tinctured 
with that religious zeaT^ which th^ mind 
is prone to give into, .when it has been 
wddenly torn from all earthly objects^r 
and thinks only of a future state. 
. The cares, oi. Fitwalter did not, 
however, reJax*. he gave him mpre 

. liberty, and frequently walked or rode 
with^ him ; .l;>ut ^p his attempts were 
y;^in tq pefspade him to mix or hojid 
converge ^wUh the family, . little Mar* 
garet alone ^qepted, whom ^Mice, by 
order of Fit?waltpr, would fr^uently 
bring in^p the apartmentf |is h^ ob« 

:\ Served 

' ./ . Ik > / 
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served the- easesse^ of the innocent 
babe usually forced Austin to shed 
tearS; and hy that means eased his 
overcharged heart*.- 

David, who' constantly slept invthe 
toom with "Austin, one morning, to 
hJs great und - d^eadfid alarm, foujid 
lie Wd risten in iSbe ^ight> and- escaped 
by the window. 'He instantly hastened 
to Fitzwalter's apartmentj attd awaken- 
ing him, he- arose, and sending his 
^n^estics djfffer^iit W3^s,^"^jomed - also 
llfertsfelf in- the pursuit -of the riari&W^i 
The- search was, howev^erj fruitless V att 
Jeturned^ without 'ifie^^Stealfiyf^ t^ 
dkt'coUld 'direct ^laWnf'WKaS ivkftH. 
sSfeb^hftn; ^ ' Iiiv Ais "y Settiflia,' ' Efevid -icr^ 
fli>llect^^ ^h^t^'liehaa sl^«g Msxhatgd 
husily -^Viting the* day before, and 
aekrch&ig'his^desk, '^n fouiid d fetter 
■ • • directed 
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directed to Fitzwalter. He immedi- 
ately hastened with it to his master, 
who impatiently tearing it open, found 
as follows : 

^^ The wretched lost maniac, Austin, 
hath not forgotten the promise that the 
friendship of Fitzwalter extorted Itoni 
him ; he will neither leave the king- 
dom, nor attempt ought against his 
own worthless life ; and therefore prays, 
that Fitzwalter will ' make no search 
after him, but leave him in ' peace to 
the life he has resolved upon. So may^ 
Heaven preser\'e his most generous, 
but cruel friend, and pardon the most 
heinous of all sinndrs, . ' . 

'^ Prays the contrite 

" Austin." 

This letter bestowed a gleam of 

comfort 
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comfort on Fitzwalter; but he wbM 
soon destined to suffer in another point. 
The baron, who had long been de- 
clining, died, when his death could 
not relieve his son from a vow which 
appeared rather to have increased than 
lessened his melancholy, and which he 
had taken with no other view, than to 
secure his aged parent from sorrow. 

Rank was what Edith particularly 
aspired to, she was therefore nOw at 
the height of her wishes ; and as she 
expected that, in the person of the 
lady Ktzwalter, every one would for- 
get the daughter of the usurious Mount- 
ford, so did she apparently forget it 
herself. 



CHAP. 
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CHAP, vi: 

TTen months after the baron Fitz- 
waiter's marriage, his lady was deli- 
vered of a daughter ; but the child was 
SO sickly, that small hopes were enter- 
tained of its life, until the baron, who 
had a high opinion of Alice's skiUi, 
desired she might be consulted in its 
management. Nothing but the dan- 
ger of the infant could have obliged 
the baroness to consent to this request ^ 
but her fears for its life made her pre- 
judices give way, and Alice, who pos- 
sessed too good a disposition, and too 
much rectitude to be displeased with 
the babe for the contcmptuoua conduct 
d' its motheir^ immediately undertook 

the 
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the task, requiring only that the child 
and its nurse might have an apartment 
adjoining that of Margaret, as in that 
case she should be always at hand, to 
pay it the attention oecessary for its 
well d<Hng. 

Margaret, now three yesars dW, was 
the delight of her father ; she played 
by his side, and iti many of his walks 
^was hb constant ccKtnpanion. In these, 
young as she was,' he would talk to her 
of her mother, teach her to repeat her 
name, and in hi& gayer moments, (if 
any could be called such) he would 
sing to her, littfe madrigals that heir 
-mother was accustomed to sing, an^ 
whose voice used to add njelody to tht 
'Simplicity of the words^ 
' /lifce affection of Alice fbr the< little 
:MargacetAyas; to.expre^ it as* it truly 

deserved. 
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deserved, not inferior tolhat of the loi:4 
Fitziwralter. Shie had^ui iier you^ 
been left a childiess widow, ami hj 
necessity forced to seek a maintenance^ 
had heen appointed to the care g( 
Blaach, whose youth and innocence, 
by d^g.ees, weamng her from her sor. 
rows, had imperceptibly supplied the 
vacuum left in her heart. That aflTec*- 
tion %vas now transferred tp Margaret, 
^who she not oijily regarded as a sacred 
trust kft her by her beloved : BI^ncH, 
.but also as an infant, at vf hose baptism 
she had taken a sacrament, to sustahai 
;and instruct in the best inanjfier :^. wstfi 
able.. ^U<?e, w^s ^^tin^aily w ml^^mk^ 
.a«swning,.)^n4;piqijSi'thAfc alii^opd p^o^ 
pie appccjyod her, jand even ^vaJ .^cmfts 
«^u^>n(H;,iiIHl7:r0p^^ti tfe,-j5ico«§fii h«, 

Ar f: . ..was 
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was accounted a good educafiori, and 
as soon as Margaret could speak, began 
teaching her to read and to pray, tak- 
ing her daily to the chapel of the castle, 
where, at the foot of* the altat, she 
taiight her an nve Maria, fof the repose 
of her mother's soul. Sometimes she 
would stray as far as the mountains that 
Weltered the coast, and peeping into 
the dreary cave of St. Margaret, for^he 
did not dare explore it, they would pro- 
ceed to 'the old chapel, where Alice 
would enter boldly ; for in so sacred a 
dwelling, she had no idea that evil 
c0Uld reach her. Here would she again 
teach the young Margaret to fcneel be^ * 
•fore the feroken altar, and lift her to see 
the ancient monuments, thbt the ravages 
^f time ^^ and J s<acrilfeg^-had • ^ared, 

;T<W0j,r|2^nitutatjyvSa ftie i^iddfe of the 
V . choir. 
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choir, were most perfect ; the one of a 
warrior, by the surrounding ornaments, 
the second of a lady placed close by his 
side^ and at her feet a dog, holding in 
his mouth a human hand. 
^ One evening that Alice, with her 
young charge, extended her walk to 
the chapel, on passing through the 
gloomy cloisters that surrounded the 
building, the quick eyes of Margaret 
suddenly discovered ^ome object among 
the pillars, that caused her to exclaim 
in her infantile accent, " Look, dame, 
who is there?" As she spoke, she 
pointed her finger, and instantly direct- 
ed the sight of Alice to a comer, where 
she could plainly discover a human 
figure behind the columns that sup- 
ported the roof. A sentiment of fear,^ 
for the first time, in so holy a place, 
vx>u I. E seized 



1 
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seized on the mind of Alice, and 
snatching up the child, she with trem- 
bling steps hastened forward^ with evi- 
dent marks of perturbation. This alami 
was 60 apparent, that it did not escape 
the person Who caused it ; for a voice, 
m gentle accents, immediately hailed 
them, saying, ** Fear nothing, sister, 
those 'who trust in God have no cause 
for fear : the blessed Virgin protect a^id 
guide you— depart in peac^.^' 

" The blessing return upon yoa, 
whosoever you be," answered Alice, 
emboldened by this gentle salutation* 
" if you come into this sacred place to 
f^i^ay, as I deem you do. Heaven gi5ant 
your -request. — <5ood even-^ — — " 
• The concealed person only replied toy 
a heavy sigh, and Alice proceeded <m 
her way. 

* ^ When 
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When the baron called in Margaret's 
apartment, as was his usual custom be- 
fore he w^nt to supper, Alice in- 
formed him of the surprise they had 
met with. IJe listened with Attention. 
*' My good dame," j^id'he, when she 
concluded, " your adventure h^as giveij 
rise to a supposition, 4^2Lt T shall m>t be 
at «as€ till I can satisfy,, thpugh to- 
night it is impossib)le,'/ ' : : 

Without entering iiHO furtjj^ir* 6xplft-f 
nation, be kis$(ed the 'sleeping .Majrga- 
ret, and jalso the young JsftbeJ; i<^% 
though Fitzwalter w^^s, uacj^ubtedly^ 
not ^ttjK^bed to the b^oness, as he had 
forjmorly been to Slaneh, yet h^ >v^ 
too good a m^tu, wt *to be a te^uder and 
affectionate lather to gcU his Qispritig. 



e2 chap. 
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CHAP. VIL 

Fitzwalter rose at the break 
of day, and hastened to the chapeh 
He was wrapped in his long cloak, 
and under his arm he used the pre- 
caution to carry his broad-sword, not 
that he apprehended danger, but that 
he wished to be provided against it. 
Thus accoutered, and unattended, he 
entered and explored it in every part j 
but all was silent and deserted, as the 
inhabitants of the graves around him. 
Wearied with a fruitless search, he left 
the chapel, and pursued his way to 
St. Margaret's Cave, which he examin- 
ed as accurately as he had before done 
the chapel, and not entirely with as 

httle 
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little success ; for in one comer of the 
cave he found some shell fish, which 
had been freshly taken from the shore 5 
in another, a bed constructed of rushes*, 
the head of which was only raised from 
the rest by a stone 5 in a third apper- 
ture were some wood embers, yet 
warm ; and in a fourth, a wooden cru- 
cifix, rudely carved, a skull, an hour- 
glass, and two devotional books. 

These different objects strengthened 
the suspicion lord Fitzwalter had form- 
ed, and resolved to be satisfied,, he seat- 
ed himself upon a projectien of the 
rock, wh^re he remained in painful ex- 
pectation, wearied with watching, yet 
fully resolved to persevere. A rustling 
among the bushes at length gave him 
hopes, that the object he expected ap- 
jproathed. He was not deceived 5 the 

E 3 resident 
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resident of the cave entered, and some- 
what disappointed FitzWaher, by pre- 
sentitig to his sight a Franciscan friar, 
clpathed in all the severity of his order. 
The figure of Fitzwalter, who sat more 
advanced in the eave, . was riot so dis- 
ccrnable to the friar, though he could 
x^learly discover an ititrudet. '' Who- 
soever ye be/* said he, still advancing, 
"that thus unexpectedly I nieet in this 
dwelling, ye come not, . I tfuly deem, 
for riches ; if to seek ^n Asylum for 
povertjf, ye ^ire w^leoihe to such fp6d 
as this, cave affords,.; and when refresh* 
edy depart in peace; — or if yt seek a 
recess where the repentant soul . may 
weep and pray for th^ foul crimes of 
jroiith, haste to take upon ye the habit 
I have chosen, then will I givef ye tear 
£ot tear, sigh for sigh, and ptayer for 

'., . prayer/* 
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prayer.*' — '^ None of these causes 
brought tae hither/' exclaimed Fitz- 
walter, throwing himself forward, and 
snatching hold ^pf the friar's garment, 
^^ I came to meet a dear and beloved 
friend, and praise be to heaven I have 
found him — ^^ 

" Fitzwalter," said the friar, " dear- 
est, best, of men, why will your un- 

> 

wearied kindness seek a monster, whose 
life, but for you, had been justly for- 
feited to the violated laws of God, na- 
ture,. and his country. — Leave me,— - 
leave me I. copjure you 5 it befits not 
the habit I have chosen, nor the life 
of mortification I have adopted, to hold 
converse with one who, in spite of all 
my crimes, I still see with pleasure.'* 
" Austin,'' answered Fitzwalter, hold- 
ing his garment, " accompany me, I 

E 4 conjure 
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conjure you, to the castle ; I grieve to 
use violence, but I will not leave you. 
Timc^ J trust, will heal those paroxysms 
of anguish, that at intervals disturb 
your reason.— Need I say my house, — 
my fortune, — my life, arg at your com- 
mand ?*' 

The friar fell on Fitzwalter's neck, 
and wept aloud. — " Oh, my friend, at 
length," said he, " madness no longer 
bewilders my bursting brain, but an- 
guish, remorse, and repentance, swell 

my heart even to agony. ^No, I will 

convince you my reason is perfect, and 
then you will not prevent my adopting 
the only life that can, in any manner, 
make expiation for my crimes. The 
solemn oath you required of me, before 
you gave me any liberty, I remember, 
and am resolved to keep.— My soul is 

already 
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already too much charged with guilty 
to add suicide to the number, of my 
crimes. — No, this pampered lascivious 
body shall suffer, and if it be possible, 
even in this world expiate some of 
its numberless transgressions. — ^Walk- 
ing with you I first saw this cave, and 
the adjoining chapel, and my resolution 
was immediately fixed. — Methought 
an internal monitor whispered to my 
lacerated conscience, here,, Austin, is 
a dwelling befitting deeds like thine I. 
Here the sinful soul may cleanse itself, 
by fasting, suflTering, penitence,, and, 
prayer, from the foul crimes that must 
otherwise plunge it in. everlasting per- 
dition.'* 

" I perfectly recollect>" answered 
Fitzwalter, " that we held some con- . 
versation on religious retirement, as we 

£ 5 sat 



83 ST. Margaret's cate: 

sat one afternoon, during the heat, in 
the cave ; lut I was far from suspect-, 
iftg you Could conceive such a plan, 
afld never thought more of • it, until 
Alice informing me she met with some' 
person in the cloisters, which by the 
country people are, I know, shunned. 
Tttie supposition at once struck me, and 
I' resolved to "be satisfied.'* 

^* The inspiration, Fitzwalter, was 
n6t to bd resisted,*' said he, " nor did 
I' attempt it ; I resolved to escape from 
}^ur kind care, and having effected 
ifiy purpose, hastetied to the monastery 
of Franciscans at feerwick. To the 
good fathers I related all my sins, and 
all my sufferings, finally informing them 
of the re olution I hid formed, and re- 
questing to be admitted into theit or- 
der. The friars listened to me with 

' pity 
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pity and kindness, and urged me to 
persevere fai my intention ; but before 
they would admit me into my novici- ' 
ate, requested me to consult a learned 
and holy man, called Stephen Baron *, 
provincial of his order in England, and 
at that time passing some short space 
with the grey friars at Scarborough. 
To this holy father I then hastened, 
who, after having consulted with his 
brethren, and questioned me on various 
religious subjects, which, shame to say, 
I was ignorant of, allowed me to enter 
on my noviciate, with this especiil li- 
cence, that as the inspiration first took 

* Stephen Baron was appointed confessor to 
Henry the Eighth. He was the author orseve7 
ral Sermons, and likewise a Treatise on the Go- 
vernment of Princes. He died, much in years, 
in 1520. 

E 6 place 
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place in St. Margaret's Cave, I should 
be permitted to make it my dwelling, 
contrary to the custom of Franciscans, 
who, I need not tell you, usually lead 
a more wandering life, spreading the 
light of truth in divers places. These 
points arranged, they gave me the 
habiliments I wear, permitting me, 
if I found occasion, to use sandals 
of my own making. They then 
urged me to persevere, blessed, and 
dismissed me. 

Notwithstanding Austin's manner 
was collected, and his memory retain- 
ed, even to a minute degree, what had 
passed, yet Fitzwalter could plainly 
perceive, that his mind had not yet 
gained its customary strength. His 
eyes still sparkled with more than even 
their usuaj vivacity, and though his vi- 
sage 
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3age. was palid, and his form wasted, 
yet no weakness appeared to attend 
the change, but rather that force ' and 
animation, that frequently accompanies 
insanity. Fitzwalter, in vain, had re- 
course to intreaties and remonstrance ; 
both. were unavailing: Austin was not 
to be moved from his purpose, and to 
force a man, admitted as a novice by 
the brotherhood of Franciscans, was 
an exertion of power, that even the 
rank of the baron Fitzwalter could 
not answer. The fathers, he readily 
conjectured, would not easily allow 
themselves so grossly mistaken, as to 
have admitted a man disordered in his 
mind .into their order, and should he 
force him to the castle, he should draw 
upon himself the vengeance of the 
whole body : " relinguishing, therefore, 

his 
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his first resolve, he conjured Austin xiot 

to give into all the severities of the or* 

d6r he had chosen, requested a promise 

from him, that he \<^ould see hiin- daily, 

and take tio step for a removal, without 

giving him previous information. Aus- 

» 

tin refused to agree v^ith the first re- 
quest, but readily promised the twa 
latter; and the day being advanced, 
they soon after separated. 



CHAP. 
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CHAP. VIII. 

TfloUGH Eitzwalter had the utmost 
reverence for religion and its ministers^ 
yet he could not forbear, as he return- 
ed home, forming some sercre reflec- 
tions on the friars, whose 2eal for pro-' 
selytes had carried them so far, as to 
make them overlook the disordered 
mind of Austin. 

In these reflections he, however, 
judged erroneously; for though the 
malady under which Austin laboured 
was evident to the scrutinizing eye of 
friend3hip, yet there was nothing in his 
conduct that could be particularly no- 
ticed by any person less interested, ex- 
cept tliat it might have caused wonder, 

to 
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to see a man in the prime of life, gift- 
ed with all the graces of person, and 
dignified by a strong and enlightened 
mind, thus willingly embrace the most 
severe and mortifying of all the holy 
orders. 

On Fitzwalter's reaching the castle, 
he had a long conversation with Alice, 
who, though she held the baron's opi- 
nion in the utmost reverence, was not 
afraid, in this case, to dissent from him. 
She highly applauded Austin's resolu- 
tion, and concluded by saying, " that 
when the mind was ' so deeply wound- 
ed as his must necessarily be, she could, 
see no source of consolation so likely 
to be efficacious,, as religion and retire- 
ment.'* 

'^ True,* Alice," answered Fitz wai- 
ter} " and equally so without hair- 
cloth. 
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cloth or a cowl. — Heaven knows," 
continued he, walking hastily up and 
down the apartment, " my bosom, 
though covered with sumptuous appa- 
rel, suffers frequently, even to agony -, 
and my face, though at the festive 
board it wears the semblance of plea- 
sure, yet it often conce:als an aching 
heart." 

*' True, my gracious lord," answered 
Alice, " but sins and sorrows require 
different expiations, and must be judg- 
ed, according to the sources from 
whence they arise. Early in life, you, 
my noble master, lost the beloved of 
your heart, the fairest and best of wo- 
men." As Alice spoke, the ready 
tears flowed from her eyes, and drop- 
ped upon Margaret's hand. " But 
you lost her by no unworthy means, 

but 
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but by the will of that Power, whd 
gave, and had a right, at his own plea- 
sure, to call her back to himself. Aftet 
her death, though sinking imder the 
wciglit of your , afflictions, you forgot 
neither the duty of a son, nor the affec- 
tion of a parent. Such sorrows as 
yours, niy lord," therefore, can need no 
expiation; but for the errors of your 
noble friend, .you must pardon tne, if I 
think the severest penance necessary to 
expiate them." • ' 

" In the situation he has chosen, 
there is nd way to afford him even 
^common conlfort,?' said Fitzwalter. 
^ I do not mean luxuries, Alice; but 
for a man, habituated to the. softest inr 
dulgence, to stretch his limbs on the 
damp earth, or, at best^ on sorry rushes, 
is a sad exchange ; and from being ac- 
customed 
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customed to the ddinties 6f a well-c6- 
vered table, to feed on the mouhtain- 
berries, a few shell-fish, or what .the 
casual bounty of strangers may bestow*, 
is a life, which I am convinced Austin 
can never long sustain." 

" My lord,'' said Alice, '' the saints 
that inspired the thought can enable 
him to support it. Conscious of mak- 
ing, even in this world, every expiation 
in his ppwer, pe$ice and rectitude* will 
act as powerful opiates, even on a bed 
of rushes ; and for a table, why should 
we pamper our' bodies for the' wdrms 
that will devour us ? So nature is- satis- 
fiedy what have we more to tr^vje ?— • 
No, my good naa^ter, the noble Austia 
has chosen a better part, ^nd means to 
enrich that which never perishes; so 
.that when the Great |;iver of ail . good 

shall 
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shall call him to his dread account, 
he may render his soul,, purified, 
even in this mortal life, by penitence, 
fasting, and prayer/' 

" Alice," replied Fitzwalter, " Thou 
reasonest like a christian ; I speak as a 
friend. Thy pious councils taught my 
sainted Blanch that patience, fortitude, 
and sweetness, that raised her, even 
on earth, above mortality ; teach my 
darling Margaret, my good dame, the 
same lesson, and thou wilt bestow on 
her a better portion, than any Fitzwat 
ter has in his power to give." 

" The qualities you speak of," an- 
swered Alice, " are the immediate gift 
of Providence, and the utmost my weak 
efforts can effect is, to cherish, and en- 
deavour to bring to perfection, those 
inestimable blessings." 

The 
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The nurse of the young Isabel at 
that moment entering with her charge, 
the conversation ceased, and Fitzwalter 
left the apartment. 



CHA3*. 



94 ST. marcaret's cave 



CHAP. IX. 

From the time of Fitzwalter's dis- 
covering Austin in St. Margaret's Cave, 
he never failed to visit it daily, and in 
spite of remonstrance, to pass some 
hours there ; an exertion of friendship 
that the nqvice sincerely felt, though 
he constantly refused all indulgence 
of w^hat kind soever. In a* sheltered 
spot between the mountains, he had • 
planted some vegetables and roots, 
which, with the shell-fish, he picked 
lip on the shore, constituted his whole 
food. His drink was procured from a 
spring that issued from the side of the 
hills, and which served not only to 

quench 
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' quendi his thirst, but to fertilize hi^ 
little .plantation. His dress was that 
usuaily worn by the Franciscans % with 
saoadals ofi. hl& own making -on his feet^ 
and )his head uncovered, and exposed 
to all the inclemencies of the weather. 

r 

Accustomed, from his infancy, to an 
active life, idleness, by no means, suited 
the t-emper of Austin ^ and as devotion 
now mingled in .all his pursuit^, he 
formed 'the project* of cleaning, and as 
far as iti his power lay, repairing, the 
part of the old ch[apel nearest the altar. 
For this purpose, with indefatigable 
perseverance, he fetched sheils from the 
sea-shore, which, buimng, he formed 
ii;it® lime, and by that means, and -with., 

infinite 

* A tunic, breeclrp^ 'oloak, and girdle, com- 
posed of liairrclcxih ; after ^hey are professed, a 
hood or cowl is added. 
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infinite labour, replaced many of the 
stones in their original destination. 

In these employments, broken in 
upon only by the duties of the life he 
had adopted, and the visits of Fitz- 
walter, passed the year of Austin's no- 
viciate, which expired, he again visited 
the fathers at Scarborough, and was 
admitted, with the usual ceremonies, 
into their community. Permission was 
still continued for him to reside in the 
dwelling he had chosen s with this only 
clause, that he should no longer so en- 
tirely seclude himself, but by actiye 
exertions of piety, endeavour to render 
himself serviceable, by visiting the sick, 
comforting the afflicted, reproving thip 
wicked, and standing forth in the cause 
of truth and innocence. They also or- 
dered him to refrain from so severe an 
z absti- 
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abstinence, except on the fasts apT 
ppinted, as it was evident from his 
meagre and care-worn person, it might 
be productive of the worst conse- 
quences, .by not only impairing his 
health, but wilfully shortening his life ; 
a sin of such magnitude, that no peni- 
tence could obliterate. This last order, 
though unsuspected by Austin^ was the 
device of Fitzwalter, who h^d, paid the 
fathers a visit, m which he so clearly 
pointed out the d^gercwis severity In 
which hi^ friend lived, that they pro- 
paised to exert their authority, to make 
him, .in some measure, change it. . 

These commands were not entirely 
conformable to the plan Austin had 
wished to adopt ; he did not, however, 
thinK himself authorized to retract from 
the rules of the . order, and therefore 
VOL. I. F resolved 
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resolved to endeavour to: fulfil its de-* 
crees, though still' with severe absti4 
nence. 

On Aiistin's taking up his residence 
at St. Margaret's Cave, his appearance 
caused the utmost alarm to some of the 
peasantry^ who, by chance, had seen 
him; but the freqiient visits of lord 
Fit z waiter, and his affection to the 
friar, were spetidily so well known, 
that all fear gave way to reverence 
for the holy man,, whe) had thus, though, 
they knew not from what c4use, de- 
voted hiniself, even in the prime of 
life, to such severe and • voluntary t€>- 
tirement. - ; ' 

The respect that 'had, at'lirst,'ariseh 

» 

for Austin, from the attentiG# ef lord 
Fitzwalter was soon paid to him' ifor 
his own merits. Lenient to the pool: 

. ** -' ■ and 
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and sufFe^ing, mild in hi^ reproof to (he 
wayward sinner, firm in' the duties of 
his profession, ^nd cruel only to him- 
self, he was universally beloved. Un- 
dispiayed, would he fenter the houses 
where contagions sickness reigned, and 
unwearied tender his prayers for the 
sufferers^ while all fled, but those whom 
the mgst tender ties of nature or af-^ 
fection bound. Not content with of- 
fering prayers alone, in the hour of 
danger hehad onc^ exerted himself,* 
by leaping into a rapid stream, and 
snatching an infafit from certain death ^ 
and during a fire that destroyed one of 
the. cottages of the hamlet, at the in> 
minent hazard of his own life, he had 
rushed through the blazing timbers^ 
and with a strength.his worn form did 
not promise, brought out an aged man, 

F 2 whose 
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whose palsied limbs must otherwise 
have doomed him to' certain destruc- 
tion. Such deeds as these made the _ 
father almost idolized^ and had it not 
been for. his express commands^ and 
the visible humiliation it occasioned 
him, the peasantry would, on his ap- 
pearance, have followed him with 
blessings and prayers, even to his own 
habitation. Of their <:hoicest fruits 
they never failed to bring him a part, 
as also eggs, milk, or whatever they 
considered most pleasant to him (for 
flesh he strictly refused) ; but these were 
always accepted with so sparing a hand, 
that the good people frequently retired 
distressed and dissatisfied, and many 
from offering their gifts took a different 
method, which was, at break of day to 
hasten in a company of four or five, for 

they 
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they were not even yet bold enough 
to venture alone, and place their pre- 
sents at the entrance of his cell. 

These private gifts Austin attributed 
to the lord Fitzwalter, and in truth he 
was frequently not mistaken, though to 
dp justice to the country people, they 
never forgot to supply the father two 
or three times a week. 

Among the friar's visitants, few were 
more constant than Fitzwalter's old 
servant, David, who would frequently 
steal opportunities, whilst Austin was 
absent, to lay fresh rushes for him to 
sleep upon, and in the winter months 
kindle a fire, sufficient not only to dif- 
fuse warmth and comparative cheerful- 
ness over the dreary cave, but also to 
purify it from the noxious vapours of 
the damp air. When the weather 

F 2 would 
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would permit, AJice was equally atten* 
tive, though, as she frequently observed, 
her visits were merely to profit by the 
lessons of the friar, and to joiii with 
him in pious supplications in the old 
chapel. Little Margaret was always 
a party in these visits, and was scarcely 
more attached to the baron, than to the 
good father. 

*^0 ^U ^b ^0 

•p ■{• wfi •(« 

The infant Isabel, by the care and 
skill of Alice, had now entirely over* 
come the weakness of her first months. 
She walked, chatted, and in the youth- 
ful graces of her person, was scarcely 
excelled by Margaret. It was Alice's 
' first wish to unite the sisters by the 
bands of affection, and that wish, as 
far ais can be judged from their early 

pro- 
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|>rc^en^itiQS> was gratified, much to the 
satis&ctipa of the baron, though by no 
ineahs to that of the* baroness, who fre- 
quently declared to her favourite de^ 
pendents that the baron's « conduct was 
shaitiefiil, in placing his legitimate child 
^s qomptoiOn to his base-born daugh- 
^ten. She.had, IJkbwise, more tlian once, 
attejripted to remove Isabel from the 
Ceir^'of Alice ; but this Fitizwalter con* 
stantly objected. fcr, with unshaken firm- 
ness, saying, that untess the baroness 
could allege some just cause bf com- 
plaint, he could never countenance 
such gross injustice, or give his child a 
lesson of such early ingratitude, as to 
take her from the person to whose care 
she, in all probability, owed her life. 

The fondness of the children for each 
other, was also a cause of discontent to 

F 4 the 
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the lady Fitzwalter, and while tbeJt- 
little arms clasped each other's neck-, 
and their lips met in affectionate kisses, 
Jier heart would overflow with bitter^ 
ne$s, and she would, turn aside to ^avbid 
the sight ; whlle^ on the contvkryy^kz'r 
waiter encircling' both in hjs arm^ 
would bless them, and A^ith raised eyek 
pray that Heaven might cemeht their 
affection with, their years ; a suppKca* 
tion to which .the pibUs Alice .liidver 
failed to say amen. = 
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CHAP.X. 

Margaret had nearly attained her 
ninth year, and Isabel completed her 

» 

sixth, when the baron's health, which 
had long been declining;, became appa* 
reiitly wprse, though not sufficiently 
so to alarm his family. He had, at this 
period, long and frequent conferences 
with the friar, who even sometimes left 
his cell, and was shut up with him for 
hours alone in his apartment. One 
evening Fitzwalter, pleading business, 
excused himself from supping in the 
hall with some guests the baroness had' 
invited, and retired to his closet, where 
he passed the hours, till near ten, in 
writing, when summoning David, he 

F 5. said,. 



IQ6 sj. maroaret's cave: 

said, as he lighted him to his chamber, 

*' Fail not, at early dawn, to hasten to 

friar Austin, and entreat him to come 

to me as speedily as convenient. I am 

sick al heartj David, and a secret mo- 

nitor seems to whisper, that ere long, 

my wearied spirit shall rest in peace." 

. *^ My dear master," answered David,. 

?* Heaven, of its mercy, grant, that even 

in this life, you n^y regain that peace 

you stand so much in need of, and so 

well deserve. — =• Thirty-one years, my 

lord, have only passed over your head, 

and more than sixty over that of your 

poor servant j and much do I pray, 

that you may survive me as many years, 

as I passed before you came into the 

world." 

" The will of God be done," an- 
swered Fitzwalter: — ^^ My Blanch, 

David, 
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Davidj' was sdafcely nineteen!' Sweet 
flow^'* added h'6^^46er a .pause, "T 

have mourned the« for nine long' years, 

' ' ' 

but the time wiircomte^ as thou truly 

said^st,' when- we shail .mek again." 

As'FitzwaIt6l: spOke; he raised his eyes, 

and saw tRe old tiia'h'& ' cheeks were 

• • • • 

bathed in tears. ^* My faithful servant/* 

said . Fitzw^lter j ^^aiking him by the 

hand, " or rathei*'hly long tried friend, 

to-moifVow I nrast again call thee back 

to scenes long past ; my mind will then 

be^'more at ease, and tny health, per- 

ha^s, benefit by the change." 

'^* Tthe Holy V'ifgin grant it !" an- 

swered David. — ^^^ Before the lark has 

left hernes'f; my lord, will I hasten to 

yofttr i^oble friend, 'or if you have the 

indst distant wish to see. him this night, 

1 H;villaway to St. Margaret's ^ the moon 

-^ '* . F 6 shines 
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shines bright, I shall be i>ack speedily ?u 
•^^ No, my good David, the ; basini^,, 
though I earnestly wish it coijcluded, 
is not, I trust, so immediately: pressing,: 
Sleep has lately been alm9st a, stranger 
to me : to-night I feel uncommonly 
heavy, and will' retire to rest;. — ^The ba- 
roness, I judge, is in the hall with the 
guests : disturb her npt^ I entreat you ; 
but when the c(Dmpany retire, tell her 

I felt too much disordered to joiix. 

»« • 

them" 

As Fitzwalter spoke, David assisted- 
him to undress, sind scarcely was, hi^ 
head placed upon the pillow, before 
the heaviness he cpniplainedof over- 
powered him. ' David, from the words 
of his lord, his declining health, .and 
uncommon sleepiness, felt ajarmed, ?md 
though he did not dajre disobey hiBi.i \>y 

disturbing 
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disturbing the baroness, resolved to 
w^tdi in jus. apartment..: . Fitzwalter^s 
$leepy thjG^gh hes^yy,. w^s restless. He 
breathed at times hard> and * at interr 
vals distinctly articulated the namibs of 
^Blanch,, De Hofinan>. Margaret^ and 
Austin. 

David drew near the bed, and cau)- 
tiously advanced the lampj but his 
lord's features being composed, he be- 
came more satisfied, and gently re^ 
placing the light, resumed his seat. 

The castle bell, at that moment, an:- 
nownced the hour of midnight,, and the 
distant noise of the company sepa-» 
rating,' appeared to disturb Ae sleep 
of Fitzwalter, whorst&rted and groMied 
aloud. David again hastened to hia. 
sidej biji^rfar from the ease.be before 
experienced,: he w^s strud^iivith horror 

and 
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and! diinmj, )x> find his^ noble' master 
struggling fei a paroxysm of one of feose 
dreadful fitsy in which life^ a^ death 
are so eqiklfy poised, that the weight 
of a hair w^lA'-tiytm- th« balance:- iW 
tiii« sigliilij v^{ only the' cbaAib^r; but 
the surrounding apartments, resounded 
with his criesi which SDOCi^^ reached the 
dottnestics, who hastferfed^ in a body, to 
karD tl^ cause. Qeneral fifehn for the 
ereril took place, ,but certainty too sooni 
succeeded i for after .a' few «truggle^s^ 
the whole of which did not -last half 
an hour,, Fitzwalter yielded up his soul' 
to. its great Creator. ' ^ ' • ■ 

The baroness,, who had be^n ^appf ife^: 
of the danger,- and'who w'lft'p^reserf^ it 
his death, gave way tit^ tlie tndst violent 
sorrow, ^ and at 'l^hgth,5isii]!3fpo«*ted.-by 
her wom«»i,' --Was 'XiOn^cted-' to h^t 

chamber. 



< I 
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ehambef.. Alice> . ibough she slept in 
a distant apartment^ was alarmed ^by. the 
general confusiori, and hastened to be 
informed of - the cause, which she heard 
with the most piercing grief , and find- 
ing all human jcares- unavailing, for ther 
* baron had littk j:emains of life when 
she entered, she with unaffected piety 
knelt by his side, and bathing his hand,, 
which she held in hers, with the tears, 
of pure and disinterested affection, of- 
fered ;up her prayers for hi$ eternal: 
repose. ' ' ' ' 

The aweful struggle ended, and the 
baroness withdrawn, Alice still .res 

raained kneeling, as' by her Example ' 

« 

did also rthe servants, till the Sreak'bf 

day, when she said, " David, I pray 

. ^you lose no time, but send to father 

Austin. I dread the effect this m'e-i 

lancholy 
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lancholy event will .have upon him, but 
it is necessaiy he be informed of it 
without delay/* 

David, thus recalled to recollection, 
in a voice often interrupted by his 
emotion, related the orders of his mas- 
ter the foregoing night, and then, by 
the advice of Alice,, departed upon the 
melancholy errand, hoping to be able 
^to divulge the tidingSj^ more gently than 
those who fdt theni less severely. On 
David's reaching the cave,. he found the 
friar already risen, and judging he 
-should find him at prayers in the cha- 
pel, he repaired thither. Austin was 
kneeling before the. altar; but the un- 
expected appearance of David, and the 
sorrow depicted on his features, made 
hira^ arise hai>lily, and advancing to- 
wards the old: man, he said in a. voice 

of 
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t)if I alarm, ^^ My honest - friend, what 
brings you at this early hour ?"-^How 
doth Fitzwalter? — Your looks alarm 



me. 



-lC IXavid's only reply was tears, 

• * 

. " MfercifiiLHeav en ! Speak — let me 
know the. worst. I deserve pilnishment, 
and pray constantly, for fortitude to' sup- 
port it; say, then,. what sorrow shakes 
thus^yxaur aged frame, and in which -I 
>lr©ady >feel I am to participate ?"-*• 
Dsi,vid; struggled to speak, but his Toice 
v^asr stifled by the. violence of his emo- 
tion, and he could only, in ' broken a<i- 
*cwt$5. .give the. friar to underatand the 
extent of his loss. Austin, .for a mo- 
.irifStit, appeared thunderstnicfc^ ? then 
throwing ' himself on the flinty, pave- 
ment, hei exclaimed, ** Wretched sin- 
ner* that J ami I have now lost the ohfy 

friend 
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friend my crimes had left me.r— rOh mjr 

generous, my noble Fitzwalter! woiild 

J had died for thee, my more thain 

brother !" . - 

" My good master," answered Da- 

vidi endeavouring tp restrain hia own 

,gwf* fearful of incneasing ^hat of the 

.fri8r> ^' If I mistake/ .not, )th€re ^ are 

rdutics relative td / my lord, that 'you 

' ^lo.i}^:fian; fiilffl; jiearly his ]ast;€Otn- 

TOands /weue^ fori me- to sedc'-yoa^'^ 

'e^irljr <day». and crave your presence;*^ * 

David's wcurds apjieared to aitest the 

4fiar's att^ndbaj^ and after a long pause 

-his jw3frered^ ^f Triie,^my' go6d old 

' anas, thoiu and I'have b6th claims updn 

-Pfe'.tljatjrriiDuld ovefeometpur sdfish 

feelings for this severe loss ?*— <^ Bat," 

lidded he, with- a degree of wildness 

Pavid- had. m>t remarked in' faiim since 

his 



OR, THE nun's story. 113 

his residence in the cave, *' when did. 
the murderous tyg^er protect the lamb ? 
or 'when did the fell kite preserve the 
dove ? — No, no, thou knowest I am. 
proof against the smiles of innocence, 
and that my dagger is ever ready, to 
destroy it." - .. 

^^ My gracious master," answered 
David, " moderate, I conjure you,rthis. 
emotion, and endeavour to resume your- 
accustomed calmness* Heaven sooth- 
your sorrow ! I am convinced thjat ypiX; 
would not wilfully crush even the ' 
worm that crosses your path i and for 
daggers, you have none : the only wea*" 

pon y^u u$e, are prayers an<J gentle 

, • . ' • • • ■ 

persuasion." 

* . • ' * ' 

Austin pressed his hand to his forc- 
head, and remained silent for several 

r 
<• ■ ' • - • . *• 

minutes 3 then turninc:, with more 

calmness^ 
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calmness, he said, " I thank you, my 
kind friend, I will endeavour to over- 
come a distraction that disgraces the 
holy habit I have chosen. Hasten 
back- to the castle; in a short time I 
will follow/' 

** From my lord*s earnestness last 
night,'* returned David, " I am assured 
mucih depends on you. The Holy 
Virgin forgive me, but I like not the 
baroness ; for often have I remarked 
her malignant looks when my lord 
caressed his little Margaret." 

•^ Your conjectures are, I fear, not 
ill founded,*' replied Austin, after a 
paufe. " Fitzwalter's will, I doubt, 
is not finished, though I know it is 
nearly so ; I will therefore banish this 
unavailing grief, and without delay, 
take what steps are in my power for 

the 
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the interest of the orphan," So say- 
ing, the friar, accompanied by David, 
took the road to the castle. Plunged 
in the deepest melancholy, neither 
spoke by the way, David relieving ^hc 
fullness of his heart by tears, and the 
father breathing forth sighs, that ap- 
parently shook his frame even to 
agony* 



CHAP. 
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CHAP. XL 

On reaching the castle, Austin and 
David went immediately to the ch^m* 
ber of Fitzwaltey, where they found 
only Alice, and two female servants^ 
sitting mournfaUy by the body. On 
the friar's entrance, the attendants 
withdrew, judging the father came to 

oiFer up those prayers, which religion 

« 

demands in cases of sudden and- unex- 
pected death. No salutation passed 
between the friar and Alice ; for the 
former, with anguish, falling on the 
body of his friend, plasped him in his 
arms, exclaiming, " Oh, Fitz waiter! I 

trust I commit no sin, in thus bathing 

• I . • 

thy virtuous clay with the tears of one 

so 



so: pollUi^d ;>|vjth ,. crimes as myself. 
Oh, thou, who perforce obliged me 
tosuffir.Ufe, would to heaven I co^uld 
impart to thee the, like gift ! Thou,. so 
l)eJov&d stmd estijoiable^ and whose life is 
so much more . requisite than that of 
tile wretched' Austin." / 

" The noble Fitawalter,*' said 'Alice 
firmly, 5* favoured by God, has soon 
hastened to fc€;,ap the reward of his vir* 
tues; .pardon me,ithei:»efore, good fa* 
ther, but surely we should not mourn 
him as4!)iie withtAit hopel — In this dis- 
tress, from you we look for advice^ 
€bns*jfetioii,^and ftttufq^^K^anCq-^Dis* 
appoint tos riot • byydttr example teach 
US that resignation^ that triie devotion 
can fllone inspire, and over -the inrio- 
cent and defenceless Margaret stretch 

r • 

' " — your 
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your protecting arm, and supply . the 
place of her parent." . ; ' . 

^* Virtuous Alice/' answered Austin, 
** I stand reproved. Here, before you 
and the worthy David, I swear by all 
Uiy hopes of pardon, that every 'duty 
in the power of man, and consistent 
with the life I have adopted, I will 
exert for our beloved orphan. May 
the spirit of my Fitzwalter be per- 
mitted to witness this oath, and may 
Heaven ratify Jtr' ; 

" And I," said David, kneeling; 
** v^ix equal solemnity, swear, by all 
my hopes of happiuj^ss, to be etqually 
faithful to her interest, as I have here- 
tofore . been to that of my l^onowed 
master; and call Heaven equally to 
witness this oath."( 

"The like vow rest upon me," said 

Alice. 
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Alice. « With the tenderness of a 
indtheiTi ^nd the solicitude of a friend, 
will I wAtch ovet her youth; but, 
al^! what should occasion csdl, can 
my Wesdtness effect against the strong 
htod of power, which, like a torrent, 
sweeps away all before it ?** 

♦* Dame Alice," answered the father^ 
** the race is not always to the swift, 
nor the battle to the strong. Power 
belongs to God alone, and as he wills 
^o all shall be: his rain watexeth the 
3roung plants, and his sun bringeth 
them to perfection ; so also shall hli 
might bring to maturity our unshelter^ 
«d flower. The storms of adverse for- 
tune, that beat over the head of youth, 
destroys not the buds of virtue, but 

• • • 

rather strengthens, and accustoms them 

to bear with fortitude, the turmoils 

vol/i, 6 they 
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they meet as they advance in life. 
The pampered lord, , who never heard 
the vpice of reproof, or. felt the keen 
blast, of the wintry wind, is usually a 
slave lo himself, and a tyrant to his 
vassals ; while, on the contrary, he that, 
by adversity, has been taught that he 
is no more than his fellows, treats his 
dependents with gentleness, and be- 
comes a blessing to all. — ^So may it be 
with our Margaret, good Alices and 
Heaven make us the humble guides, 
to lead her in the path her noble fa- 
ther would have approved, and what 
the Father of us all will sanction/' 

** Amen," answered Alice ; " me- 
thinks my he^rt beats lighter. — I will 
away to my dear child, whom I left in 
my first alarm sleeping with the young 
Isabel, and in the care of her nurse. — - 

Fare- 
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Farewell, good fadier, I conjure you 
sustain your spirits ; remember, to you 
we look, as to our firiend, our teacher, 
and protector/* 

With these words, Alice left the 
apartmept, and a short silence ensued, 
when David's eyes filling anew with 
tears, he said—" Alas i I must needs 
hastea to perform the _last duties re- 
quired of me to this honoured body/'—* 
" My gracious hxaster," continued he, 
affectionately kissing the baron's lifeless 
hand, *' thy noble heart, I well know, 
would have heaved a sigh for thy 
faithful David. Ah! much I wish 
that thou had'st sighed for mie> rather 
than I have wept for thee^ for it is 
unbesjeemly for youth to press thus be* 
fore age to the grave." 

Austin turned away his head, and 

G 2 ven- 



/ 
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ventured no further s|)eech than a ge^ 
neral benediction^ with which he left 
the apdrtmexit. 

0f ^P ^r ^r ^P 

» 

The friar passed through the gaI-» 
tefy, and desCe^ided into the half^ 
whete he found sotn6 dom^stics^ ol^ 
of whom he pra}red to give a message 
to the baroness* womeil^ requesting 
them to deliver it to her, and which 
was to this purport.—" Ftidf Austin^ 
in all humility^ sdutes the lady t^itz- 
waiter, and prays, as speedily ais may 
be convenient to her, to be admitted 
into her presence, to converse vrith 
her on some business, relative to the 
melancholy event which has taken 
place." 

The father waited hear an houir be- 
fore 
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fore he received the baroness' an* 

swer, and which was simply declining 

his visit that day> but appointing him 

to attend her at twelve the ensuing 

morning. Alice, in the mean time, 

had hastened to Margaret, whom she 

found playing with Isabel, unconsci- 

ous of the misfortune that had befallen 

them. The sisters ran to meet her, 

and' clinging round her, asked where 

she had been, and why she had lef^ 

them so loog. Alice pressed l^oth iii 

)ier maternal arms i ^ut utiequa^l tQ 

holding any conversation, took a seat 

in silence. Margaret viewed the good 

woman for some time with attention. 

5' p^ine," at length said she, ** your 

^^s are red ; if yovi are ill, J^abel and 

\ will nurse you/' 

^' Yes/' »ddad the prattling Isabel, 

G 3 •' I will 
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^* I will not make & noise at all, if 
good dame is sick." 

Alice took one on each knee, and in 
the most gentle accents, suited to their 
youthful capacity, informed them, that 
it hiad pleased God to remove their fa- 
ther from the troubles of the world to 
endless felicity. The children listened 
with attention ; but Isabel was too 
young to feel the loss so acutely as 

4 r 

did Margaret, who wept so bitterly, 
that neither the soothing of Alice nor 
the caresses of her: sister, had for many 
hours the least effect. 

4e 4t a|s 4b, ♦ 

•. Father Austin, as appointed on the 
ensuing morning, waited on the ba- 
roness, to whom he was. immediately 
admitted. The foregoing lay, and the 

whole 
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whole of the night, he had passed in 
prayer, and by that means had regain- 
ed a composure, that befitted his holy 
. habit. On his entering the lady Fitz- 
walter's chamber, she dismissed her 
woman, and having ffeceived the con- 
dolence of the father, required to know 
the business he alluded to the day 
before. 

*• The business, lady,** answered Aus- 
tin, ^* was to inforjjn you, that there 
are some requests in my lord your hus- 
band's will, that it may be necessary to 
apprise you of before his funeral/* 

*• If the baron had a will,^ I am un- 
acquainted with it,'* answered she 5 
** are you possessed of a copy, fa* 
ther?" 

** No, it was not intirely compleat* 
ed the day previous to his death s but 

G 4 enough 
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enough to s^tUfy ^1 honest mi^s^ 
You will find it in the cabinet in tha 
baron*$ .c}Q$etj with his other papers.'* 

*' I h^ve the keys, f*th^.r ; they w^fe 
brought me yesterday, take them md 
bring it hither." 

Austin, calling 5ome of the princii- 
pal att«ndftnts, entered tjie J^te b8ro»*8 
closet, and unlocked the cabinet, .whid^ 

cc^nb^ A ftumber of diSeiieBt writ- 
ings s but the will was not to bie found 
among them. Aiiitln^ ksxMly sl&rm^ 
ed> soj^it every pkce* but in vain, and 
was necessitated to- reti^m to the hdy 
withe»it it. 

** By my life/* said he, ^ there is 
vittainy in this biisiness* I not only saw, 
but Tead it, two days smce ; a small 
a<^ltion WAS aJoneic wanting to com* 
pleat it.''. 

** I am 
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^^ I am (8ntir«ly jgnQrwit on the subr 
ject," said th^ b^os«ss« ^^ My lor4 
was xnany hours alone the night pre? 
vious to his death ; the will might not 
entirely meet his s^robation^ and he 
might destroy it/' 

^* Impossible !*' replied the ftm, 
*^ the cQjsufessum of the l^y Blanch 
was affixed tq it with his own &ea)| 
think ye h.e wojuJ4 d<?stroy th*t?" 

As Aiistin spoke, h^ fixed bis eyes 
upon hers and 9 blush^ which sh$ 
could not suppress, ahnojst conyince^ 
him she was guilty. 

" Tlie confession of Blanch Stanley," 
replied she, " could only publidi 
shame, better for the honour of both 
forgotten." 
- ^^ Perhaps not, lady/' 

f * It could not be otherwise* The 

G 5 baron 



€€ 
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baron too well knew my father's 
will to marry her; as^ in that case, 
the mortgage would remain in full 
force." 

Grant it was so/* replied the friar, 

enough would still remain for the 
eldest daughter of Fitzwalter." 

** Eldest daughter of Fitzwalter V* 
repeated the baroness, passionately: 
*' I acknowledge no lawful daughter to 
Fitzwalter but Isabel: had there been 
ftny other> think you. not the baron 
would have appointed her proper 
guardians ? As it isy I regard Margaret 
as my especial charge, and shall un- 
doubtedly, do all for her, that my re- 
spect for the memory of the baron de-^ 
mands." 

% 

The friar paused — He clearly con- 
ceived that, by the loss of Fitzwalter's 

^ wUl^ 
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will, the first right to Margaret re- 
mained with the baroness, and fear- 
fill of exasperating a serpent that 
might sting her to death, he replied 
mildly : 

** God alone, lady, is a judge of the 
liuman heart, and in his own time de- 
velops or conceals its secret move- 
ments, as it tends to manifest his glory, 
or the good of his creatures : this event, 
therefore, for the present, must rest. 
The Parent of orphans knows best 
what is proper for his children, and to 
him we will leave her." 

The mildness of the friar calmed the 
warmth of the baroness. 

^ Father," said she, "every care that 
Margaret enjoyed during the life of the 
l)aron shall be continued 3 but wheil 

c 6 yoa 
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you ispeak of pJ^ciog ber in tbe. seit ^ 
his lawfU daughter^ you must ^jc^a^ 
the aniger it forces &om me." 

The friar made do r^ply, but <*ang^ 
ing the conversation, asked if ste wa? 
ixiibnxied^ that the baron wi^ed his 
reoimns to be tsaktn to Germany, awi 
deposited in the cooveut of St. Mary^ 
»e.ar Bjremen. 

The lady answer^ i» the iii^a* 
tive ; but said, that a$. thf re wa$ ^qq 
will to enforce that reqijiest, she diotfid> 
for the baron's own honour, i»-eyeat iit 
being put in effect, a^ it must he 
h^hly derogatory for him to be carried 
from the burial place of l^is ano^9^ 
tors, to be laid by a womaa, whom 
she much wondered tbe nuns bad ad*- 
fitted into their holy grouiid. 

s The 
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The friar felt a sentiment of anger 
that he could scarcely repress, but 
struggling to overcome k^ he retired, 
ivith an appearance of calmness that 
he was far from feeling. 



chap; 
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CHAP. xn. 

Twelve days after the baron's 
death, his body was deposited in the 
chapel of the castle^as his lady had ex- 
pressed to the friar. She then took 
unlimited command over the wh(de do- 
main>. and made several new anange- 
ments respecting the vassals,, which, 
caused them to feel keenly the loss o£ 
their good lord.. Alice she had never 
approved^, but bomidby her marriage 
articles not to. remove her from Mar- 
garet, she could only shew her dislike,, 
by treating her and her young charge 
with disrespect.. The care of IsabeL 
Bhe gave to one of her own women,, 
and assigned her apartments in a dis- 
tant 
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tant part of the castle^ strictly ordering^ 
that no communication should be held 
between the childreiL 

This command was no sooner givea 
than obeyed. The tenderness of Alice 
for Isabel, ac^d the affection she had assi^ 
duously cultivated between tibe sisters, 
young a& they were, had taken too^deep 
a root to be easily removed. Marga- 
ret -s fondness for Alice, and the gentle 
sobtfaings of the good dame, in some 
measure ccmipensated to her for the 
loss of her sister y but not so* Isabeli 
Unaccustomed to look up to- her mo^ 
ther with the tenderness she, felt for 
Alice, and disliking liie person in whosA 
care she was placed she either sat sul* 
lenly silent, or giving vent to* her little 
passions, screamed and called aloud on 
Alice and Margaret, with ' a persevev 

ranee 
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ntope thiat few children are capable of, 
but wluch lady Fitzwalter declared to 
be the unbendmg and obstinate spknt 
th^ inherited from her fiither. 

Austin* who fiddooi visited at tihe 
castle during the baron^s li&^ now 
j^arely omitted a single day^ imiess 
Alice» with Margaret^ or David, calle4 
«this pell 

Tht baronets' dislike to the friar was 
even yet stronger than that she felt £or 
iUice» She weU knew, he was thorough!- 
)y acquainted with all the late baron'e 
affairs^ was tenderly attached to his 
memory, and warmly interested in ail 
that concerned either Margaret or Isar 

m 

bel, both of whom he would fondle 
f^itb even paternal kindness. 

There was also a dignity in his b^*- 
haviour, which, togjedjer with the mya«- 

terious 
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teriouis^ inw&cr in which he had * first 
been introduced a( the castle, that in^ 
spired hef, at once, with a mixture of 
respect gjiid wonder. Frequently ha4 
she questioned the late baroii concem-» 
ing his friend j but his answers wete 
evef so careless i?r evasiye, that they 
yathef increased her curiosity than sa- 
tisfied it. Willingly would she h^vfe 
^Jpsed the cb^I§ gptes ^tgsunst ]^m^ but 
that, from powerful reasons, §he f^ijt jt 
uppossible. XbiB boso^i frien^ of bet 
lord, and almost idolized by the sur** 
. i)pun4ing cSDqntty for hjs virtue and hu- 
»iJity, whftt Qicewse could she make fpjr 
Wipb a Qonduct? Tbms $iturte4^ sl^ 

Wfi^^ perforce obliged to submits a^id a$ 
he evfir beW^d to herself with respertf. 
fill d^erence, she the m^re readily 
yielded u> it. Resolved, bow^y^r, if 

possible. 
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possible, to unravel the mystery that 
hung about him, she one morning 
commanded David to be sent into her 
apartment, when she addressed him 
thus: 

" The cottage and land, David, which 
you held from my lord Fitzwalter; as I' 
have some reason to suppose he meant 
it as a gift for your long services, though 
he did not express it^ I am willing to 
ratify to ypu/* 

David sighed, and bowed, but did 
not speak. 

'^' Nay, more,'^ continued she, " I 
will myself be ycmr friend ; but' I must 
be treated with sincerity and openness; 
I will have no secret plotters, who, un- 
der .he guise of piety and mildness, 
steal intd my family concerns, to for- 
Virard views, derogatory to the fortujie. 

» 

and 
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and honour of the family of Fitz- 
^valter/* 

*^ If such plotters there be> lady/' re- 
plied David, with . modest but manly 
firmness, " may their arts be exposed 
to all men, may the evil recoil on their 
own heads, and shame finally overtake 
them, for me, I am old ; but in such 
a cause, methinks, I should possess all 
the energy of youth ; and . had I an 
hundred tongues, and as many hand^, 
they should all be employed, in vindi- 
cating the rights and worth of my ho- 
noured lord." 

_ V • - * 

** ,You speak -warmly " answered lady 

Fitzwalter, with a sentiment of anger 
that she could not entirely suppress, 
^* respect, as well as zeal, is nefcessary in 
jny presence." 

^* I crave your p?u:donylady, my errcMr 

was 
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was unintei^tlpnal ; but even tlie fxtisti 
of sixty winters have not been svifE- 
cient to deaden the spirit of gratitude^ 
i must ever feel for the jrespected nam^ 
of Fitzwalter. Two hundred yeafs» 
lady, have my poor family been vassals 
to my noble lord's, and if I had ^ drop 
pf blood inimical to his honour, and 
knew what part of my body it di»f 
gmcedi \>y iny «ou| I woul4 let it 
out," 

^' Enough," replied sh^, ^^ of diii 
attachment } let it sufEce, that I hay# 
both the will and power to serve you. 
You, I am well aware* are acquainted 
with the former situation of Austin; 
say then, what was he ? and what ior 
^uced him to take so extraordinary a 
step, as becoming a friar ?'* 

5^ His misfortunes, lady, as I should 

conjecture/* 
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conjecture," ;lnswefed Davids ^^ Which 
had sickened hitn with the bustle of 
life. Asi to his former situation, I be* 
lieve it was highly respectable, and his 
femily distinguished ■ * ■ - * * 

** Vou beUevCy* answered lady Fitz- 
^valtet, ** and is this all the informatioa 
you choose to bestow ?•*— If so, take thd 
consequence of my displeasure, which 
you merit> and shall not fail tomeet." 

^ I should be grieved to meet your 
linger, and yet more so to have deserved 
it, lady," answered the old man,r— -" If I, 
in reality, knew ought of the good friar, 
miAthat was entrusted to me under the 
veil of secrecy, and was of such a na- 
ture that it injured no man, what should 
you think of me were I to disclose it ?*' 

*^ You would merely perform a duty 
you owe your superiors," replied she.—- 

"The 
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" The respect you owed to your lord is 
Tiow devolved to me, therefore give 
the proof I require, by answering those 
questions I have asked/* . 

" The duty I owed my gracious lord 
is indeed transferred," replied David, 
** but for Ae love and respect T bore 
him, these shall accompany me to my 
grave. One of his commands was, 
" Forget all respecting Austin^ that he 
himself does not choose to disclose ; and 
should I falsify that order, should I not 
be unworthy- the trust reposed in me ?" 

» 

Prevaricating knave !" said she, 

« 

this obstinacy shall not pass unre-^ 
membered. Leave me; but beware 
how you give your tongue licence to 
my disadvantage." David waited no 
second permission, but bowing, left the 
apartment. 

The 
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"The imperious conduct of the ba- 
roness to her vassals, made her univer- 
sally disliked; and though her rank 
procured her the outward marks of re- 
spect, yet that glow of satisfaction and 
pleasure, that formerly used to enliven 
the features .of the peasg^ntry at the ap- 
proach of their lord, was now never 
to be discovered. On Margaret they 

looked with an anxious and curious eye. 

« 

During the baton's life, all had . been , 
silen^ respecting her, yet he had treated 
her as one whom he had no reason to 
blush to produce to the world; and 
though now, by the lady Fitzwalter's 
command, she was considered as the 
baron's natural daughter, yet the same 
respect and attentive^ kindness attended 
her whenever she went abroad. The 
baroness was observant to all that 

passed. 
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passed^ but too M&H to discover die 
impi'essidn it itlside upon hw* She con-^ 
tinued her usual conduct^ and if her 
behaviour could not merit praise, at 
least it escaped severe reprehension. 

1^ ^fi ^p ^p ^p 

The baron had been dead about a 
year, when, one mornmg that Austin 
paid his usual visit, he heard the ha^ 
toness' voice loud in the hall^ and 
entering, found her accompanied by 

» 

Alice, Margaret, and Isabel, all of 
whom she was reprimanding with the 
greatest bitterness, for disobedience of 
her orders, the children having beea 
found that morning, in direct opposition ' 
to her commands^ fondly embracing 
each other, in one of the galleries of 

the 
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aMt ca^tk. Alice ^was accused of |>ro* 
.mating such meetings, iviiicfa one of 
lady Fitzwalter^s women aveited to ht 
frequent 3 for that Isabel seised •every 
opportunity to iteal from her attend- 
ants, and was cettain to be found in 
Margaret's apartment. . Alice ^knied 
the charge 5 but aindidly oonfessed, 
that when ' meetings had taken place, 
she, undoubtedly, had not endeavoured 
to restrain the mutual aflfection of the 
children, as she should have considered 
such an act as sinful, and acting in di- 
rect opposition to the will of that Power, 
who had commanded universal love, 
especially among those so near of kin. 
The baroness replied with acrimony j 
^nd regardless of what was due to her 
tank^ descended so low as to use seve* 
ral bitter invectives , more disgraceful 
iroL. I. H to 
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to herself than the object against whom 
they were intended. The respectable 
Alice was severely reprimanded, Isabel 
was repeatedly struck, and Margaret 
threatened, and called bastard. At 
that moment the "friar entered : the op- 
probious name bestowed on her darling, 
had called forth, on the cheeks of Alice, 
a glow of anger she was unaccustomed 
to feel, but which, mingled piety and 
prudence made her refrain from ex- 
pressing in words. Margaret, terrified 
at the baroness' violence, had clung 
closer to the good dame, and was en- 
deavouring to suppress her tears, while, 
on the contrary, the little unbendmg . 
Isabel, regardless of blows or threats, 
appeared resolved, to increase her rrio- 
ther's anger hy hier disregard of it. 
« I grieve to hear the voice of dis- 
a ' cord,'* 
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cord," said the friar, as' he. entered : 
*^ Heaven guide -all,: forgive the .of- 
fender, and direct the offended.'* 

Though Austin's words were per- 
fectly consonant with his holy function, 
yet, as they nright be applied to either 
party, as that injured, the baroness made 
a short reply, but Isabel, running up 
to the friar, said : . 

. " I pray you, dear father, tdl me 
what is a bastard. I:know it is nothing 
wicked, because Margaret is a bastard ; 
but be it what it may, as she is my 
sister, I will be the sanxe."* 
, The resignation, mildness, and hu- 
mility, that usually marked the features 
of the friar, for a moment gave place to 
the deep crimson of anger; his bent 
form became erect, and his eyes sparkled 
with a vivacity and rage, that made the 

H 2 baroness 
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bsuxxie^B shrink witlmi herself with con* 
scious inferiority : tmt as suddenly sup* 
pressing these emotiotis, he gently ^a* 
culated a prayer, and turaing widi mild- 
ness to Isabel, he replied : ^ A bastard, 
my sweet innocent, is a name, given 
by the unfeeling and narfow^minded, 
to children, v^ho suffer shame, not from- 
their own errors, but finom diose of their 
parents. Margaret can inherit no shame 
from Aer parents, thecefiHie tihat name 

m 

cannot be applicable to her" 

« Not applicable to bcr," repeated 
lady Fitzwalter. ^ It would be well, 
fnar, that you would bestow more time 
on the duties of your pmfession, and 
less in novirishing ideas, that can end 
only in disappointment and remoyse/' 
*^ Remorse and disaf^intment ar^ 
the companions of sin, lady. Alas I I 

-have 
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have severely felt them. Heaven shield 
the children; of my noble friend from 
the cause, and they will never feel the 

effect/' 

" My actions and their motives^" re- 
plied lady FitsTwalter, looking malici- 
ously at the friar, ** are open to the 
world ; / need no subterftige to cover 
them, and therefore wiil not bt; dio- 
4aled tov by aniy priest \Krhatever.'^ 

*^ The actions of all,'' said Austin^ 
^ ans: open to the inspectktt of Heavtsnf 
boweipey tbej may be congealed bprn 
mto, 9»d the subterfugea of deceit are 
developed at the time appointed. To 
dictate, become* not a servaiut of the 
ehurch, neither is it consonant with my 
will nor inc&Kttion ; but ta stand forth 

in the defence of truth and iinioc^nce 

* • 

^ my privilege, not only a& d pciest; 

H 3 but 
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but as a man. In this conversation, 
however, I have unwittingly offended, 
for I simply replied to the sweet. Isabel's 
question, as I could have no idea, that 
any one .could bestow an' epithet of 
shame on the. eldest daughter of the 
Boble Fitz waiter."' 

. " That title cannot; be disputed/' 
answei^d she ^ " but surely some dif- 
ferente ought to be nmde, between a 
Jtegitiriaate and a natural child/* 
,; ^^ They sare distiiictions ;I cannot, 
enter into," returfaed the fjfiar cajmly, 
*^ as, in this case, I consider them not 
applicable." i . . ' 

» 

Alice, who felt, the utmost * uneasi- 
ness to have Margaret present at a con- 
versation which she knew would not 
fail to make an. impression on her sus- 
ceptible mind, taking her by the hand 

;' with- 
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withdrew, as did also the attendant of 
Isabel with her young charge, leaving 
the baroness alone with the father, 
who> after some short conversation, also 
took his leave. 






H 3 CHAP. 
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CHAP. XIII. ^ 

The baron Fitzwalter had been 
dead somewhat more than two years, 
when a grand tournament to be held 
at Westminster was proclaimed through- 
out England, and to ^hich all the Bri- 
tish nobility were invited, either to be 

actors or spectators. The baroness, who 

,« 

had never visited the capital, resolved 
to profit by this opportunity, and at once 
to display her riches, and gratify her 
vanity, by appearing to the world as 
the widow of Fitzwalter. 

This resolution once formed, the 
whole family were busied in prepara- 
tion for the journey ; the lady Fitz- 
walter makuig her arrangements for an 

absence 
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absence of at least some months. Of 
Alice and Margaret she took little no- 
tice ; but for Isabel, she left her under 
the care of her usual attendant, with* a 
strk:t prohibitiofi, tiiait no conHnuni- 
cation whatever sl^ould be held be- 
tween the children. 

Elegantljr ae€outer«d, mounted upon 

a beautiful palfrey, and attended hy a 

hffge train of ^pendents, aitired in 

iie^w liveries, emblazoned with the arms 

'©f Fitzwalter, the^ baroness, at lengthy 

left the cas#le, an^ took the road' to the 

metropoRs. During the baron^s life, 

hfe absenee, though for ever so short a 

space, was accustomed to throw a gloom 

over his dependents ; but not so that 

of his widow, whose d^partuBe gaye 

almost universal satisfection, and to no 

one more partieularfy than Alice, though 

H 5 . she 
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she was careful not to express it.— 
•Again did the youthful Margaret skip 
•cheerfully through the apartniients of 
the castle : unrestrained did she^ as in 
her father's life^ speak to the vassals ; 
and what gave her and Alice yet more 
satisfaction, they, without reproof, could 
jCvery afternoon visit Austin in his cell, 
and join in his prayers at the old chapel.* 
The baroness^ had not left the castle 
;more than two months, when the at- 
tendant of Isabel was seized with a 
malignant fever, which, in a short time, 
terminated her life ; and as there was 
not any person so immediately proper 
as Alice, to 'take on them the care of 
Isabel, she necessarily resumed that 
charge, using the precaution, however, 
,to send a messenger to the baroness, to 
apprize her of the change. 

Surrounded 
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Surrounded by -the pleasures of a 
court, . and dazzled by the attentions 
paid her rank and fortune, lady Fitz- 
- waiter thought little, of home, and Isal- 
bel became, at most, a secondary conr 
sideration ; she therefore returned back 
an answer more -moderate than she 
was accustomed, that, for the pre- 
sent, Isabel must remain under the, care 
of Alice, until she could select some - 
person to replace her former attendant. 
Involved in. her new pursuits, this pro* 
Hiise was neglected, if not forgotten ; , 
for not only months, but even three 
years passed, without any alteration in 
the arrangement that had taken place. - 
The inhabitants of the castle seldom 
jhieard from the^ baroness, and Margaret 

had attained her fourteenth, arid Isabel 
her eleventh year, before they were in- 

h6 formed. 
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formed, tine^ might speedily expect liier, 
not a& tdfie widow o£ Fhzwaliser, iait as 
the wi& of the; Ibrd De Launcy, she 
hayii^^ djundng the kst yi^a» of h«i? k- 
ddencK ia aa<l nftar the, ^latsiepofifi, 
married the banm of that naaie» Whe- 
tiier lady De Launcy did not possess'^ 
hy natiue, that fund ol- tenderness, that 
fiiiost SBOthei^ feel for aa> onfy efailil, or 
that the difiev^iee of Isabels ebaracter 
&dw her own^ estranged i«> certem it ia, 
«fee had jnevep shewn those proofs of 
aSeetioB for her than imgh&be expected^, 
and her ^ide, raither than her love, 
i^parentiy actuated her coijduct to- 
wards her. Te consider her as the 
heiress of Fitzwalter, gratified her va- 
nity ; btrt: to have conciliated her af- 
feetion, it would have been necessary 
for her to have been as sensibfe of the 

ad van • 
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a^antages eS rank and fortuiife as her 

seW. On the baroness' return ^ was Uh 

• • 

companied by her lord^ md though liis 

vasdafe^ did not dare omit the usmal mark 

o£ respect of gomg to meet them^. yti 

»o sound of joy testified tibeu: satis£K^ 

tion. The l^dy tbej^ had never loved^ 

' and for tiieir new lord^ ki$ hamglatj mod 

dietacnt demeanour did not inspire them 

wkh' warmep sentimew^. He had at* 

tended the king when he first came to * 

Engteendy. and l%d sm^e been high in 

his favonn', smdi repeated employedf itt 

severe embassies tON foreign courts. De 

Launcy^ when he * married bdy Fkz^ 

waiter^ ha4 been a widower some jrear)^ 

with onl^ one son> the fruk o£ has. £br^ 

^^ mer marriage ; and though he was dis^ 

tinguished by cottrtly employments^ and 

peceiving an> an^le appointmeist diere^- 

7 fromi 
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from, yet his paternal patrimony was 
small, and lady Fitzwalter's fortune a 
desirable addition. 

The news of lady De Launcy's re- 
turn, as it caused no joy among .the de- 
pendents, neither did it among those 
more immediately concerned. Alice, 
though she was careful to conceal her 
thoughts, remembered the former in- 
dignities too well, not to shudder at the 
idea of their being renewed y and for 
Margaret, though then young, they had 
made too deep, an impression, to be 
erased by a three years' absence. For 
Isabel, as from the baroness she had 
never experienced that tender affectioa 
which mothers alone can feel, neither 
did she experience that attachment 
which is the natural result. Alice^ 
Margaret, and friar Austin, she felt 

loved 
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loved her sincerely, and to her young 
and susceptible heart they appeared the 
dearest friends she had in the world. 
.This idea was, however, strongly dis- 
countenanced by Alice and the friar, 
both of whom endeavoured to inspire 
her with that duty, she owed by nature 
to the baroness. , . 

On the arrival of the lord and lady 
De Launcy, the latter, notwithstanding 
her former apathy, could not forbear tes- 
tifying her astonishment at the growth 
and improvement of both the children. 
She embraced Isabel with an affection 
she had not shewn heretofore, but Mar- 
garet she regarded with the same 
averted eye. 

The baron's conduct was similar: 
he appeared studious to conciliate the 
affection of Isabel, but to Margaret he 

assumed 



leo ST. Margaret's cave: 
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assumed aH the haugtiness wkh whieh 
he addressed his dependeiits izBdhta^py 
was she when dismissed ffom ihe hall 
tfy het . apartment, and ftmli4 herself 
pressed' in the maternal arms trf riie-a^ 
fectionate dame. 

Though she had suppressed her tears 
in the presence of lord and ladjr De 
Launcy, she gave them free vent on the 
bosom of Alice. 

" Oh d&mt !" at length excfeimed, 
she, *^ though my dear feither has been 
dead five years^ I weH recollect him ; 
1 remember his seating me on his knee, 
kissing my cheeks and forehead, press=- 
ing me to his bosom^ and v^hile 1» 
caDed me his second Blanch, the tears 
fening from^ his eyes upon my face and 
hands — and to see that hateful lord De 
Launcy, placed in the- very chair where 

he 
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he was acciistomed to sit, at the very 
board where he used to nreside, and 
drinking out of the very silver cup 
which was appropriated • to him, I 
thought my heart would have burst. — 
Oh dame ! I well know, that both friar 
Austin and you will condemn me, hut 
at that n^ment I wished to possess a 
giant's strengtb> or rather Aiat Heaven 

r 

had made me a man^ that I ms^t have 
shfiwni that though an alien to my &- 
tifcrV fortune, J am none to hi& blood. *^ 

MargMet*s temper was uncommonFy ^ 
mild> this efFusMfli Ihercforc,. the moie 
astonished Alice* She, however, at 
length succeeded in calming die agita- 
tiom df her spirit^, by the pious rea- 
soning she made us^ of on the occ^ion ; 
at the 5ame * time, pointing out to her, 
the incoAvenicnces that might arise 

from 
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from Isabel adopting her sentiments, as 
her tempe^ though generous, noble, 
and open, was, notwithstanding her 
youth, unyielding, where she supposed 
herself or those she loved injured. 

In the evening, Isabel being engaged 
with her mother, Alice and Margaret 
walked to the cave, where Alice re- 
lated to the friar the agitation of 
her charge. Like the good dame, 
he strqngly recommended calmness. — 
^* Time, my beloved child," said he, 
^^ brings strange things to pass, and to 
bear with impatience the state in 
which it has pleased Providence to 
place us, is sinful. By the loss of your 
dear father's will, for well do I know 
he had one, the whole power over you 
devolves on lady De Launcy ; it has, 
therefore, for years, been the study, 

both 
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both of your friend Alice and myself,. 
to sooth, not to provoke her; and 
though I am far from recommending 
dissimulation, yet Common prudence 
requires you to conduct yourself in a 
similar manner, not only on your own 
account, but .in consideration, that she 
is lord Fitzwalter's widow." 

** My dear father," replied Margaret, 
'* I hope I shall never forget myself so 
far as to act otherwise. Your com- 
mands, and those of my good dame, 
are sacred to me, as I am convinced 
they are dictated by rectitude ; but in- 
deed I cannot forget the harshness of^ 
lady De Launcy, before she left the 
castle,, pojt only to me, but to Isabel, 
and dame Alice. I well remember, 
though I never mentioned it before, 
the opprobious names she bestowed 

upon 
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upon me, and which, I am assured^^ . 
neither you nor my dame think I de- 
serve : for if I did, then must my blessed 
mother have been an ill woman, which 
I know is false ; for both you, father, 
and dame Alice, loved her, and speak 
of her with' the highest respect, and 
even at times call her the sainted 
Blanch." 

Margaret/' replied the father, 
jrou are no longer a child, Aercfbre 
we shall not treat you as one. Of ye«r 
father's honour, or your mother's cha9- 
tity, neither Alice nor myself hare the 
smaRest doubt; but a stronger testi- 
mony than ours is wanting, and witb- 

out which we should hazard all. Let 

« 

this information suffice, and locltL it in 
your bosom. ' Unheeded F have, since 
the baron*i^ death, vi^atched aver yoit 

with 
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/: wMi a scmdnizmg attention^ and tbougii 
the baroness has given home cause of 
coniplakil, jet it was liot ^officient to 
make me throw afF a mask, which it is 
your interest I should wear some time 
longer. Her 'abfience of three years 
I regard as a ^troarabie ey^ent, as du- 
ring tiuit period you- have escaped the 
violence and meaoaess of her temper* 
Bear «p, flierefore, ^ome years longer t 
time may assist our wishes, or should it 
»0t^ ai least we^ will make a bold b^ 
ii»rt« and if wc £ail^ Margaret, we will 
submit as Christians^ to a blow that hn- 
man "wisdom couW not prevent," 

The friar's discourse was not entkely 
intelligible to Margaret ; she, however, 
felt, that the good man was her friend, 
and promised to be guided by his coun^ 
sel, and with somewhat more cheerful- 

hess 
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ness than she left it, returned to the 
castle, accompanied by Alice. At the 
hour of rest, Isabel joined them. She, 
by no means, appeared satisfied with 
the manner in which she had passed 
the day ; she notwithstanding expressed 
herself pleased with her mother's kind- 
ness to her, but for. the baron, she felt: 
all that repugnance, that prejudiced 
minds experience for a fatherrin-law. 
Alice, with her usual probity, combat-, 
t^ this disposition, called it weak and ' 
sinful, and finally, though she did not 
convince her young charge, succeeded 
in making her restrain her dislike within 
the bounds of prudence^ 



CHAP. 
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CHAP. XIV. 

The baron Dc Launcy's employ- 
ments at court did not permit him to 
be long absent from it, and the amuse- 
ments and bustle of the cstpital, being 
far more suited to the temper of the 
baroness than retirement, it was not 
designed to prolong their visit to Nor- 
thumberland beyond the summer sea- 
son. On her return, she resolved to 
take Isabel with her, and time having, 

if not eradicated her dislike to Mar- 

• ' •, ■ 

garet, at least weakened her fears on 
her account, she determined to leave 
at the castle. 

In lady De Launcy's/esolve concern- 
ing her daughter, *the baton entirely 
• . coincided -, 



I 

I 
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. coincided ; a wary negotiatqr for the 
king, his master, he was not less skilful 
in arrangements for the future aggran- 
disement of himself and family : arid 
whkh way could that be so easily ef- 
fected, as by an union hereafter, be- 
tween his son, Ridbard De Liuncyj' 
and Isabel ? These schemes be, bow-^ 
ever, divulged to no one* Time was 
necessany to bring them to perfection ; 
an that could be done in the j^esent 
instance being to give the young peo- 
ple an opportunity' of becommg ao- 
quainted, that as they increased in 
years, familiarity might the more easilj 
be ripened into afiecti^n. ♦ 

The baroness' designs, retpectmg the 
future destination of Isabel, made her 
consider her fondness for Margaret, with 
less acrimony than usual. . S^ie had no 

doubt. 
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doubt, but ti^x^ ^nd ^ibttsace civmild 
speedily destroy so youthful a partSiiity^ 
iaind that, at a proper age^ Isabel, iikro- 
duced to a life of splecidovnr aad^l^^ai* 
$ure, VouM baveJa8^grek m iabjectioa 
as herself, to admitting. a sharer in her 
fortune. 

Six months thafi th<3 bsubn and his 
lady passed in NorthombeiHaiidi 'at 
length elapsed, and preparatioos begaa 
to be made for their o'emoval, wben» 
for the fet time, tedy De iLauncy pub> 
licly declafied her intention of taking 
her daijghter with her. This news was 
a heavy blow, not only on Isabel, but 
also on Margaret and Alice, who both 
ioved her with that warmth of affection, 
that youth, innocence, and the early 
promise of a noble and generous dis^ 
VOL. I. I position. 
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position, is^sute to claim from kindred 
minds. 

-- Tbc first evening after receiving the 
intelligence, with.more melancholy than 
was usual to the party, Alice, with her 
beloved children, as ^he frequently 
called them, walked to St. Margaret's, 
to inform the friar of the arrangement 
which had given thei}) such uneasi- 
ness. Even the father did not hear 
it unmoved. He had flattered himself .' 

that the strong afibction the sisters had I 

for each other would grow up with 
them, and take. so deep a root, as to 1 

render it permiment as their lives. 

Isabel's youth and removal appeared to 

I, 

crush this idea ; but unwilling to in- 
crease their depression, by shewing the 
effect the intelligence had upon him, 

he 
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he treated it lightly, but at the same 
time strictly enjoined Isabel, to perse- 
vere in her affection to Margaret, as 
a duty she o^ed the memory of her 
fether./ 

Isabel, alternately throwing her arras 
around each, in brolcen seatences pro- 
mised all that the friar reconunended, 
with that firmness that particulju-ly 
marked her character. 

" You need aot charge me to love 
Margaret, father," said she, " is she 
not my dear sister ? And though I may 
be taken from her, I will be torn to 
pieces before t forget hen—No, no, 
if you think I am likely to be such 
a weak wicked girl, pray that God 
may take me .before I* becoaie 60. 
—One of my mother's women said:so»ae 
• days ago, because she saw me sad, that 

12 she 



•« 
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8he wondered how I cduld weep, when 
in a few years I should be mistress of 
the castle, and lady of the domain.— 
You may be angry, father, and so^isMilJ. 
dame, but I asked her how long firsts 
and she said in leSs than 4en years ; fttid 
though it is a laUg wh^, .yet 4t made 
me glad, for Aen Mafgaret atid I will 
live together with AKce 5 and for you, 
father, if you will iK>t coni^ to -us, why 
we will go to yo«i, for I 'love eveii this 
great dreary dave^ '\¥^ith my i&-iend< 
around liie, better tl&n the sumptuous 
carved hall at the castk, wijfli lorti De 
Xauncy in the upper selit, for J tnoW 
it is by his advice that I am to be 
removed." 

* • • ■ 

" My dear child,*' replied the ^thcr, 
taking Jier handy ^* I fear my injiinc- 
tions will have little weight, for you 

speedily 
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^edity forget them. To obey your 
mother in all lawful commands, and in 
what does not interfere with youir duty 
io Heaven, and your fellow creatures, 
is a submissioii she haa a right to ex- 
pect, and you an equal right to fulfii 
She has, also, now .given lord De 
Lauficy a power over you, by making 
him her husband: Subn^it, therefore, 
iTvitbout murmur, and be assured, that 
all in the end will be for the best, altid 
that patience, rectitude, and an approv*' 
ing conscience, will cfie<f t, what violence 
and resistance strive in v^in to accom* 
plish.— For you, Margaret,*' continued 
the friar, " should you ever forget tKc 
affection of Isabel, you would be yet 
more inexcusable : her extreme youth 

might prove some excuse, but you have 

« 

the advantage of three years, and not 

I 3 only 
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only that, but in dame Alice a monitor, 
who during her life will never let you 
forget your duty." 

" When I forget to love my Isabel, 
father," replied Margaret, " I must 
first have forgotten myself. — No, I will 
never cease to pray that we may again 
be together. — Ah L I wish we could be 
/even in one of the poorefst huts in the 
hamlet with dame Alice : she would be 
our dear mother, and we her dutiful 
children." 

*' Isabel," replied the friar, ** has al- 
ready a mother, persuade her then, 
Margaret, to submit without repug- 
nance to what is unavoidable, rather 
than increase her dislike, by wishes that 
are impossible,, and wQuld be ungrateful 
for her to join in." .1 

After some more discourse, ihe friar 

and 
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and his friends separated. Isabel, sol 
bing and clinging round him, was some 
time before Alice could cahn her agi» 
tation ; nor was the good man un- 
moved; his eyes overflowing with 
tears, he repeatedly blessed her, and 
prayed, that the saints would keep her 
in their especial protection. 

Some time after their departure, 
Austin^s meditations were broken upon 
by the entrance of David* " Welcome, 
my worthy friend," said the friar ; " but 
what brings you here this evening ? you 
have already visited me once this day, 
and surely y<3u mlight diavfc spared your- 
self this second fatigue/* 

" My gracious master," answered 
David, *^ in the hour of distress, to 
whom can the suffering flyj but to those 

I 4 whom 



y 
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Am / 

^ /orw witir kindly sootb tbeii? 

cE tbem to bear them ?" 

is your case, my honest 

ould that my powec equalled 

my winy but, alas ! I have nothing but 

counsel to offer,, and the prayers of a 

contrite sinner. But say> what is amiss i 

The faithful aervaafc of my Fiit2;.walter 

has i' right to ail my attentioda and 

fitieodsbip." 

^ My good matteTj^ forgive the la* 

quacity of an old into? My ances* 

tors have be^ia vassafa to ^ lordsi of 

f itzwaker t^ese two hundred yesssu 

la the hali&of/.he castle i/diey haveleat 

their bread ; in iti. chaxtibers. have they 

yielded up their sdute; m ^e cloisters 

of the' chapel are they laid side by side, 

and against the yrsLU is a memento of 

their merits, erected^ by the generosity 

of 
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of th^Ir iQ^t^rs : not oi^e^k in theperio4 
I have mentionecjy has wffc^ecl th^ dis- 
gjaqe: pf beii^g discardedt WtU ipyseiC 
ThfLok Haavw; however, that Wow 
came not from the* l^q^ise .pf FiUwaJter, 
W from qne whom .PiKwidence, only 
fiMf a time, permits^ tQ vstep his place." 

• " I^9^fded I".repeate4 the frisw', " \ 
surely misunderstood jou ^ so fla|^(vt a 
biark of d jsrespect cannot, I think, be 
shewn to the memory pf my friend, as 
to d^i^d so old and faithful a ser« 
vunt/' 

" Lord De Launcy, in the presence 
of his lady, informe<;i me,, he had no 
further occasion for my services. He 
was pieced to say, I performed thetti 
with an ilLgrac/e, and perhaps he^poke 
true ; J^. tjOQUgh I was master of my 
words, I was not hypocrite enough to 

I 5 be 



' \ 
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be so of my looks. On my own account^ 
I declare, I should rather rejoice thair 
grieve at this event, but for the sake of 
my wife, J severely feel it ; for her de-^ 
dining years render her unfit to be cast 

t 

upon the world, which must inevitably 
be the case, if the cottage, which she 
has so long resided in be taken froitt lis." 
" David," replied the friar, *' for the 
first time yDU make me feel the loss of 
ibituue ; but bear up, my good, friend,^ 
lowering as the prospect naay new- ap- 
pear, you will .yet, I trust,, live topre- 
sent the cup in the great hall j to the 
lawful owner of the domain^ ** 

« 

•* The Virgin grant T could once see 
that day, how readily would- 1 lay down. 
my life: — as it is, I fear to die, for 
weak as I anl, my tesrimony may be of 



service.**' 



cc 



The- 
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' The most essential 5 but we have 
taken every precaution in our power, 
a nd should it please Heaven to remove 
US all, still in my brethren, the friars 
minors^ would our Margaret find true 
and indefatigable friends/'' 

It being near thfe hour of vespers, 
David soon after took his leave, and 
left the father to his orisons. 



* * ^ * H^ 

At the appointed time, the lord arid 
liady De Launcy, accompanied by Isa- 
bel, and escorted by a splendid retinue, 
«^ left the castle. The grief of the sistets 
at this separation, or that of Alice, 
though moderated by reason and reflec-- 
tion, would be difficult to describe. 

• Margaret, clasped in the arms of Alice, 

• 16 and 
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and concci^n^^ her angui^^ ia her. bo- 
spflx, would not rs^ise her eyes to see 
her beloved, coj!«panjon depart, while 
the good d^Qie, in -silent anguish, strove^ 
in vain^i to suppr^s the te^rs, that a se- 
paration from so amiabk a child forced 
from her, I^bel, on tlie contrary, gave 
unrestrauiied scope to he^ vexation^ and 
with all the energy that marked h^r 
character, no sooner saw the horses and 
retinue, thajL she scre^^ied aloud, and 
peremptorily refused to go. Lady De 
• L.auncy's violence was iU calculated to 
, overcome this obstinacy. Isabel disre- 
garded both threats sbid blows, and 
pn the servantsi, by their lady's order, 
attempting to place her on the palfrey 
prepared fox her, with the vehemence 
pf passion she * even struck them.--^ 
Alice, grieved at this conduct, both on 

Isabel's 
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Isii.belV account, ami the effect it might 
have on tihe baconess m re^ct to Mai*-^ 
garet, gentty disengaged herself from 
the latter, and approachiiig tiie yet re- 
sisting Isabel, dbe said in a low voice, 
** My 4ear child* how soon hav^ yotj 
forgott^a tb^ gQOd father's Jessonsj, of 

f^hewing obedience to your u»lfeQr ; sb^ 
will, doubtless, think this obstinacy i$ 
dictated to you by Margaret and niy- 
selfj» and in pon^qiienccy we shall ex- 
perience her displeasure.— Go thei\, 
let me conjure you, as becomes a du- 
tiful child, I have no doubt we shall 
m^et again 5 until when, the Holy- 
Virgin guide, direct, and bles$ you." 

As su<idenly aa a shower succeeds 
a thunder-storm, and calms the fury of 
the tempest, soj at this gentlei reproof, 
did Isabel's tears aJlay the anger she 

had 
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had given way to : turning to Alice, 
she threw her arms around her neck, 
and in a voice scarcely articulate, sob^ 
bed obedience.. 

The baronessj vexed at the delay,, 
and perhaps not less so at the power 
she could not bu* observe that Alice 
had over the mind of her daughter^ with 
increased acrimony commanded the do- 
mestics to place Ker upon the horse, at 
ihe same time regarding the dame with 
a malignancy, that she neither endea- 
voured' nor indeed could ^si^press. — 
** Pardon me, lady,** said Alice with 
her usual mlliteess,. •* but I am accus- 
tomed to- the lady Isabel^ this, littliepe- 
tulance- over j she will be grieved for 

# 

having offended you : gentleness will, 
always recall her fo> a remembrance of 
what is due to you and to her duty." 

^' 1 will 
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" i will obl%e her to remembef it/** 
answered lady 'De Launcy with vehe* 
mence ; then, turning to the domestics^ 
she added, *^ wait no longer, obey me, 
place her upon her horse, I am resolved 
to overcome thischildish obstinacy.'* 

The domestics,, though umv31inglyi 
again advanced towards her, and agaiit 
Alice spoke in a tow persuasive voice^, 
when Isabel, with a haughtiness which 
astonished alt around her, said, ** Were- 
my dear father living, which of you 
would dare to treat me thus ?"' 

With these words she, without look- 
ing back, rushed from the hail, and the 
cavalcade sopn after left the castle-. 

Austin, from a hill at some distance- 
from his cell,, saw the departure of the 
baron and his lady, and truly judging 
of the state of mind of both Alice and 

Margaret, 
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Margaret, hasmu^d to the: c^tlq,, where 
he found then)) a$ liq e:9ipecte4> plu^g^ 
in 'grief. Hi& pious ejchortjsitions, se- 

coiyjed by those, oi Ali?e* at kngthi vx 

" ' ^' -^ 

spu)C lueasurc, sqisi4i?4 tb^ $qni>w pf. 
Margaret s for^ txw rejigipn in^^ tk^ 
confidence and bope» thut myi^l &ils 
1)0 enable^ w M ^\¥^P^t -wr. ?ifiiiQtioH$- 
with fortitude, untU,'by per^ever^i^e^ 
we over^oflie thfijqi, ox if th^y 3je un-^ 
s^Hijoi^Htablp, to U^dttr€j them with ^ 
patience •and njwgnanimity,. that, ia 
spite of fortune, m^kea U3 r«apectable 
ij). all the yi^isaitudefc qf life* 



' '• «. 



CHAP. 
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CHAP. XV. 

The baron. De Launcy had not 

been long returned to court, when the 

king, his master, employed him to 

negotiate some political business in^ 

Ffender^, aiid which, as it was a*-. 

tended with great state, lady De 

Launcy, with her daughter, accompa*» 

aied him« The baroii, as 6sotol the 

first, treated . Isabel with sa distin^ 

guished a kindaesa, that it coiaid mot 

have falilcd of its. dfect on het. swscep-f 

tible heart, had she not, in other cases, 

found . him. to his dependents harsh, 

overbeaaring, .aM cmeL The l^dy Dq 

Launcy^s puHqg passion, as before bb* 



*•. 
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served, was splendour, rank, and show, 
and gratified in that, every other con- 
sideration became secondary : — not but 
she felt a secret satisfaction in pro- 
ducing to the world, particularly as she 
bad no other child, a daughter, whose 
person so early gave, the promise of 
perfection, and whose rank and for- 
tune must hereafter make her a de- 
sirable acquisition to the first family in 
the kingdom. 

Richard De Launcy was now some- 
what turned of niixeteen: in character 
he resembled his father, and therefore 
readily entered into his future vie\vs ; 
rejoiced at the prospect of an early in- 
dependence, and. regardless of the ap^ 
pendages that might belong thereunto. 
Isabel's age, however, precluded anj 
immediate step towards perfecting the 

plan. 
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plan, and when she embarked with the 
baron and his lady for Flanders, he re- 
mained at the court of Henry, waiting 
promotion. 

- In the mean-time- all was peaceful at 
the castle of Fitzwalter. Margaret, 
how approaching towards womanhood, 
was almost idolized by the vassals of 
the domain;-* and as, accompanied by 
Alice, she visited the sick, or adminisi- 
tered the .assistance which her icoiv- 
tracted means aflforded, they would, in 
the warmth of their hearts, call upon 
the Saints to bless her, and >secretly 
wish they might consider her as the 
future heiress of the castle. Every 
x:are of her education, in the power of 
Alice, had,be;en exerted, and what ex- 
tended beyond her knowledge, the 
friar had perfected. He taught her the 

Frencln 
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French and German languages, arid 
gave a polish, to the whole of her in^ 
$truction, that though bred in a loaaely 
dwelling, and surrounded by the- mere 
simple children of nature, hei? under- 
standing was. ripened even beyond hjer 
years^ her manners uiaaffected aod 
graceful, aaad her person* such as tb« 
i^uloiis poet& or painters mlg>ht have 
chosen, to personify beauty, blended 
5vith hmocence and dignity. ' 
. In a SfKiall' pottage nearer to the 
mountains,, and consequently to. the 
friar^s cell, David and his Vrife hakl 
feow taken up their abode, and" sdrarcehr 
with Jess- comfort than during the life of 
Fitewalter. Alic^, witli Margaret, vf* 
sited them daily, and spared nO' pains 
to supply- rtieif n^c^Sssities, ' Ali{?e ex* 
efting her industry in 'Spinning flax and 
^ wool. 
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•vt«)oli whick was sold 'for ^their srfppOTt^ 
iind Margaret sewing fine works, wliich 
Vrkt^ sen4: 4:o Berwick, *»nd disposed of 
for Jthe iame^poaTpose* 
. Thus '-passed nearly threfc yeaars, wlien 
one aiortring the -whole hamfet was 
alarmed fey the ajppearance of a troop 
b£ .hareeaiten^ gaHantly «aCGo«tred, /an4 
at whose head . ifode a leader, distin- 
guished frbhi his fellows by theridxnesfe 
^tf his ■ dress. On his arrival at the 
<aistleb^ &n;iaTafafe«aiifjersaiinotinced>the 
json of thefbaronjDe Lduixcy^. who, in 
realitjf,; b»d paid 'this visit, firom. no 
t»otiv^ ;but .to examine the -estate, hfe 
xicyw .h(>ped^ in the cowrse of -Another 
-year or two^ to enjoy. Thotagh ^ncft 
.received Ivith' the satisfaction of an 
ioid iaJ^t^r, : 4t least he was entertained 
wjith fthe -distinction befitting the b^ 



roness' 
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roness' scm-in-law, , and all being ar- 
ranged, his dinner was served in a 
state, that made his heart exult, as he 
considered all around him would speedi- 
ly be his own. It is true, Isabel's age, 
now barely fourteen, had not suffered 
her to be consulted, but with such 
powerful auxiliaries as the baron and 
the baroness, he could have no reason 
to doubt a success equal to his wishes. 

The repast concluded, Alice re- 
quested to be admitted ;inta his pr©* 
5ence, which being granted, the good 
dame entreated to be informed of the 
baron and his lady's health, as also that 
of Isabel. There wats a respectability 
in the appearance of Alice that com- 
manded attention, and De Launcy im- 
mediately answered, that his father and 
the baroness were well, as was also 

Isabel : 
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Isabel : that the former were yet on 
their embassy ; but that the lady Isabel 
had been for some months past with a 
young lady she had formed an ac- 
quaintance with, at the convent of St, 
Mary, near Bremen. 

" St. Mary, near Bremen!" repeated 
the dame, crossing herself > but in- 
stantly suppressing her surprize, she 
added, '^ The Blessed Virgin guide her 
wherever she be ! for a more generous 
or innocent heart never warmed a hu- 
man bosom." 

" If I do not mistake," said De 
Launcy, " you are the person whom I 
have heard had the care of the lady 
Isabel in her infancy, and also of the 
baron Fitzwalter's natural daughter?" 

** I was happy in the care of both 
the lord Fitzwalter's children,'' replied 

Alice. 
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Alice. ** Icanbut thoilk yefor the tiew* 
of the ifamily's welfare, and take my 
leave: — many an anxious hour have I 
passed'on-accottnt of the lady Isabel, and 
nOwfqokre'Sk her lieakh •and safety.*' 

Thus saying, Alice made lier obei* 
sance, and left the hall. 

Margaret and* Alice "were rtmtu^if 
rejoiced' at this- infoarmation of Isabers 
wdl-doing, for, during her long ab- 
sence, they had seldom heard of her, 
tod then only slightly, by the -means of 
the persons lady De Launey employed 
to collect the annual dues from the 
vassals. 

'De Launey, somewhat recovered 
fom his feigue, -^^d ««7 par. of 

« " ■ . 

the castle, with the scrutinizing eye of 
a man who is upon the pointof making 
a purchase, but first wishes to be well 

apprised 
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apprised of, its value. On passing 
through one of the galleries, Alice and 
Margaret were seated sewing, and 
though De Launcy had before no cu- 
riosity respecting lord Fitzwalta-'s el- 
dest daughter, ^when once seen, she' 
was neithejr to be orverlooked nor yet • 
forgotten. Accustomed from his child- 
hood to a court, diffidence formed no 
part of his character 5 but all advances 
towards familiarity were cut off, by the 
cold and repellant manner of Marga- 
ret. Common politeness could not, 
however, suffer her to refuse conversing 
with him on trifling subjects ; though, 
as speedily as she could, without giving 
offence, she rose, and wishing him a 
good evening, with Alice left the gal* 
lery. 

De Launcy, after Margaret's de- 
voL. T. ^ K- parturcj 
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parture, remained for some time lost in.' 
thought, Isabel, when she went to 
Flauders, was little more than eleven 
years* old ; he was then nineteen^ and 
had merely considered her as not an 
unpleasant appendage to the estate of 
Fitzwalter, which t jtl.e, hy the favour of 
the king, he also hoped some future 
^yvto get conferred upon himself. 
Three years had passed since that pe- 
riod 5 he was now twenty«^two, and by 
letters from his father was informed, 
that with lady De Launcy's consent, 
the intended marriage should be con- 
summated, as soon as Isabel had com- 
pleted her sixteenth year. Intoxicated 
with this idea, his whole thoughts turned 
on rank and riches, until the sight of 
Margaret put them all to flight, and 
ma^e him feel, thathe was susceptible 

of 
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of even a stronger passion than avarice. 

lunged in these reflections, the bell 
•tolled the hour of eight, without De 
Launcy having explored more of the 
castle, when a domestic, named Ste- 
phen, informed him, that supper tvas 
served in the hall. 

^* Request the baron FitzWalter*i5 
daughter to favour me with her coni- 
pany," said De Launcy, " I am a 
stranger, and the honours of the^ house 
done by so fair a maid, will efnhance the 
satisfaction I shall receive from my 
visit/' 

^^ Dame Alice and the lady Marga- 
ret have been gone out almost two 
^hours," ajnswered the servant. *' Put 
back the supper, ^then, I will wait her 
return—she scarc<sly ventures far in the 
evening from the castle," 

K 2 Stephen 
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. Stephen was warmly attached to his 
master's house, and naturally too lo- 
quacious to be prudent, knew no grati- 
fication superior to conversing on what 
respected thejn. 

*' By my faith," replied he to De 
Launcy, ** but she does, where I would, 
not venture alone at twilight for the 
king's ransom ; as far as the old chapel^ 
and to father Austin's celL Neither 
she nor dame Alice seem to know what 
fear is j but in truth they are, I believe, 
safe, for no mortal man living would 
hur: either, and for spirits, I have heard 
they are not permitted to visit the like 
of them, unless for some great and 
good purpose* Another thing is plain : 
• the friar, by his piety and prayers^ has 
all the ghosts, that used Formerly to 
haunt the chapel, in subjection, ^nd he 

would 
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would sooner cast them into the Red- 
Sea, than suffer them to hiirt a hair of 
either dame Alice or the lady Marga- 
ret's head.^' 

De Launcy found he had met one 
whose loquacity would satisfy his cu- 
riosity, he therefore said, — '* What dis- 
tinction do you make between the 
baron Fitzwalter's daughters? I re- 
mark you name his natural daughter the 
lady Margaret, you can give no higher 
distinction to his legitimate one." 

" The vassals all call her," answered 
he, '^ the same as they did during the 
baron's lif^ Certain it is, he loved the 
very ground she trod upon : — ^and if she 
be, as some people give out, a bastardy 
she is still, as you say, my good master, 
my lord's natural daughter, for she is as 
like him, not only in person but good* 

K 3 ness^ 
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ness, as two peas. Marry, well do I 
remember her mother; many a night 
have I seen her, and my then young 
lord, walkmg through the wood, her 
light step scarcely pressing the herbage 
under her feet, and her bright amber- 
coloured locks^ flying loosely in the 
wind, and shining like threads of gold« 
We all then thought she would have 
beenour lady; but it proved otherwise, 
for she died in a foreign land, and right 
sorrowful was my lord : troth I think 
he never wa3 himself again." 
^ ^ *Tis strange, if what I have heard 
"be true, that the baron made no provi- 
sion for the offspring of so warm an at^ 
tachment," replied De Launcy. ** Too 
true," answered Stephen — " though 
David, who was in all my late master's 
secrets, affirms, that the baron had a 

will : 
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will : and so, in truth, does friar Aus- 
tin ; but none was to be found/' " Whi> 
is this friar ?" said De Launcy, *' who 
was so well informed." 

'^ That," replied Stephen," is more 
than I know, or any person here, ex- 
cept David, who, as I said before, was 
in all my lord's secrets ; but you might 
as well inquire of one of the old statues 
in the hall as to ask him. There is not 
a better tempered fellow living, nor a 
worthier heart than David's; it is a 
thousand pities he is so close." 

De Launcy's. curiosity excited,^ he 
questioned and obtained of Stephen all 
the information iii his power to give ; 
as, friar Austin's first arrival in the 
country — his madness— his flight— his 
assuming the holy vocation — his rigid 
austerity of life, and lastly, his warm 

K 4 attachment 
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attachment to all those who had been i 

estimable to the baron, and most par- 
ticularly to Margaret. De Launcy 
making him a trifling present, asked the 
road to the old chapel, sayiug he would 
walk half an hour, and then return to 
supper. 



CHAP. 
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CHAP. XVI. 

Alice and Margaret, as soon as* 
they left De Launcy, had hastened to 
the friar, whom they found at vespers 
in St. Margaret's chapel. Joining his 
prayers, no conversation passed till all 
rose from their knees, when Alice ex- 
claimed, " Father, I am convinced, in 
spite of the cloud that has so long hung 
over our dearest prospects, all in the 
end will wprk together for the best — 
lord De Launcy 's son is our guyest at the 
castle, and welcome may he be, for he 
brought us news of our Isabel." 
. ** My good dame," answered the 
itvaSy ^* I congratulate* you^ I can 
clearly discern that your neyrs is pleari 

K 5 aoot 
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sant. That our dear Isabel may re- 
main such as your instructions began to 
make her, is one of my sincerest wishes ; 
and may the virtues and honour she 
inherits from Fitzwalter, predominate 
over all other qualities in her heart." 

" She is not now with the baroness,'* 
replied Alice, she is upon a visit at the 
convent of St, Mary, near Bremen." 

" St, Mary's !" repeated the friar, in 
a voice scarcely articulate ; " but, sin- 
ful wretch that I am, what is the con- 
vent of St. Mary to me ? — Merciful 
God r* continued he, raising his hands 
and eyes to Heaven, " accept my con- 
trition, pardon my manifold offences, 
and dismiss me." 

Never did Margaret recollect seeing 
the friar thus moved. Before she had 
siittained years of reflection and obset^^ 

vation. 
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tadoii, his frenzied sorrow; had givw 
way to mental suffering, witiiout any 
outward sign, except his woe-worn 
form, and the heavy dejection that coilr 
stantly huaflg ovfer him. 

'' Dismiss you, father,'' repeated 
Margaret. " Surely you do not m^an 
by death : if you do, pray that the^satne- 
stroke may serve for dame Alice and 
me, for if we^ lose you, we have no 
friend left upon earth. '^ » . ^ - 

The energy of Margaret's manner, 
the tears that filled her eyes, instantly 
recalled the friar to recollection. ** M/ 
beloved child/' answered he, ** forgive 
me ; the wish^ was, indeed, sinful, but 
it was involuntary. There are affec-" 
tf Ms, Margaret; which death alone can 

« 

fii^e^eme ;' and notwithstanding that 
gfi^y hairs begin to shade my temples, 

K 6 aad 
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and the sacred vocation I have adopted^ 
yet, even now, one of these rend my 
heart. — ^Pity me, therefore, my child. 
I endeavour to act uprightly, but alas ! 
I am still a man, and cannot forget 
what formerly constituted the happiness 
of my life/' 

*' father," returned Margaret, " you 
were the most beloved friend of my 
parents ; Oh ! consider me as a daugh- 
ter to you. From their hearts I would, 
if possible,, have chased every care, had 
Heaven spared them to me ; but as it 
has not, accept the duty I hav^ to be- 
stow, and spare me the distress of see- 
ing your mind thus shaken with sgxr 



row." 



As Margaret spoke, she bent hfi^ 
kne^ before him, when Austin, x^sk^A 
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her in his arms, repeatedly blest her, 
and at length replied : 
, *^Oh! Margaret, thy uncertain situa- 
tiofti thy virtue, and unprotected yoiitbj 
call for eveiy exertion, and every selfish 
thought shall sink before them. Thou 
art n6w seventeen, and the decisive 
stroke. must sooii take place, that fixes 
thee^itiier high iii raiik and honour, or 
dooms thee to remain through life even 
as. thou art, . If the first, Trecfeiye the 
good as becomes thee; if the latter, re- 
member that our situation here Is but 
tr§Dsitory, and will speedily pass a^aiy," 
c ; f5 Father/' replied Margaret, *f whafc 
ever ybu judge right, I i^a^' endeavour 
to pfce/ : but if, by a decisive stroke; 
yon': mo&xi ought that may injure. ouut 

3UW.fo^:ih^xxdojX itj &ri;6oner.'Tv$ouldI 
•' .'/ forfeit 
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forfeit my life, than.^ield her the smallest 
vexation." 

** Ttis peace and welfare of Isabel is 
as dear to me as to y^Marsielf, and unless 
she be greatly changed^ I think her too 
nobly minded, to be swayed by the 
paltry consideration of dividing her fa* 
ther's fortune with art eider sister. But 
should she even deceive oiir hopes, re- 
member what is due to yoiirself^ to your 
father's honour, and your niOthe]f*$ chafr^ 
tity*^ Margate ti they call updft you 
ftom their sepulchreff to assert your right, 
aff^-tb d%5W\them to theiworl^ as* di^y 
rtaJHiff ^Qfeji .,I*uthis verycKapc^at this 
foinedltfiterv^'^diJ l^ey^plight-thsix mvL^ 
tual vow«i SK$ dajss ,befe>*e they d^rtefd 
fiwr • Germany i' : The pti^ ^ who^ Uhit^id: 
them wasa B^oi^dl^ike^^^add^^joo^li^e^ 

we 
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we have not been able to trace him^ 

^lice and David, wha were present at 

the sacred ceremony, are ouf only 

vouchers; for the strange loss of your 

father's will, and with it your mother's 

confession, has deprived us of all other. 

A copy of that confess^ion also remained 

in the hands of a friar at Bremen, but as 

if all things conspired to counteract the 

right, the good man removed, and after 

tracing him fc(f yeafs without eflfect, we 

found he died only two years since in 

the Holy-Land, where he had gone on 

a pilgrimage ; but what became of his 

papers, if .he had any, we could neveB 

be certified. : You will, perhaps, won'» 

der how, buried in the splitude of my 

eell^ I could learn even so much ; but 

fcj>ow, Margaret, though apparently in* 

active, jk> ; precautieoii h&s been neg* 

lected. 
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lected. After the loss of your dear fa- 
ther, fearful that another sudden death 
should deprive you of the testimonies 
left, I not only caused dame Alice, but 

• _ 

also David, to give their oaths to every 
particular event : these I transmitted to 
the Franciscans at Berwick, and by their 
means made the inquiries I have in- 
formed you of. I likewise to them gave 
my own testimony,»respecting my know- 
ledge of the baron's will and its con- 
tents, praying them, in case of my de- 
cease, to spare no pains in——," 
* The fall of a firagmeitf of stone at 
some small distance,, caused the friar to 
cease > but all being again still> Mar- 
garet replied r 

: ^* My dear father^ pju-do^i rty iaex- 
periehce, I am convinced you have 
done all for the best, yet surely ray mo- 
ther's 
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ther*s honour should have been excul-» 
pated long since/* 

** But how, Margaret, was that to 
be, effected? During your grandest- 
th,er*s Hfe, duty, aixd the reqviest of 
your dying ^mother^ kept your father 
silent. After the baron's death, pru- 
dence ' made him wish to continue the 
deception, until, by economy; he could 

clear the incumbraijice, and leave his 

_, ... ' 

beloved child an estate, worthy the 
eldest daughter of the house of Fitz- 
walter* This plan was, in some degree, 
^effected, though not compleat, at his 
decea^e^j when, at all events, the truth 
would have been disclosed, but for the 
villainy of secreting, the will.** 

" If it was secreted from a fear of 
my claims injuring those of Isabel," 
replied Margaret, ^ how little could 

they 
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ihey judge of my heart who took that 
step. — Never yet did I feel a sentiment 
for her but of the most sincere afFec- 
-tion. — ^Yes, father^ I anf content to 

r 

•t^ave all claim, but that of being lord 
"Fit2walt«r!s lawful daughter. ; and*that 
title, now I know my right, death itself 
shah not make me forego; The felessed 
-spirits of my parents,^ as: yon truly say, 
call upon me tb'^^roclaitn my mother^s 
chastity and my fathers honotir; — ^Oh!*' 
continued she, throwing herself before 
the altar, and kissitig the marble step, 
" here did they pledge their faith, and 

receive • the nuptial benediction, dfid 

f , ... , . 

"hfere doth their daughter call upon the 
saints to assist h^r- in clearing their 
feme, and shewing them unspotted to 
the world;"*' . ' ■ " 

«' 'My dear child/' ^ald Alice, «« wfe 

have 
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have rich and powerful enemies to c6n-» 
tend w^ith, and the baron having mar- 
ried previous to his espousing Edith 
Mountford, will, I fe^r, by her father's^ 
testament, leave the estate greatly in 
her power." . 

" Be it so," replied Margaret, ** still 
w^; my mother no unchaste wanton, 
as I onca heard the cruel baroness namd 
her — I am no bastard, dame. — Oh far- 
ther I though I have concealed it in my 
own heart, how deeply have I felt those 
epithets. In such a case, now, nie- 
tjiitiks, I could return scorn, for scorn. 
luefc her take- all, drive me to want, ta> 
penury, still the coiisciousness of my ; 
parent's honour should support me." 

** Again I repeat, prudence, yet 
awhile, Margaret^ must still guide us. 
You want four years of being of age, * 

until 
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until which the lady De Launcy can, 
undoubtedly, claim a right over you. 
That consideration has, for years, kept 
me silent, as also Alice, and David." 

: After some more conversation, the 
gloom of night, which began to over- 
shadow the chapel, made them think 
of separating, the fether conducting- 
them to the castle gate, where he bade 
them good ^ven. 

When Margaret and Alice entered, 
De Launcy was . in the hall, wrapped 
in his cloak. 

. ** You walk late, fair maid," said he, 
addressing Margaret, "are you not 
alarmed in those lonely paths?" 

** 'Our .errand was of a nature to pre- 
clude fear," replied -Alice. — " The 
evening was fine, and we walked to 
the old chapel." 



tc 



C( 
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** You have a good friar there, I un* 
derstand," answered De Launcy, fixing 
his eyes inquisitively on Margaret. 

You heard truly," answere^d Alice. 

I wished to entreat you to honour 
•me with your company at supper,^' said 
De Launcy ; " the table has no plea- 
sure for me, unless a lady presides." 

" I am sorry for it,'* answered Maip- 
garet coolly. I am not accustomed to 
take my seat in the hall when the lady 
De • Launcy resides here, and must be 
excused accepting the invitation of i 
stranger." 

** That punctilio is surely too far 
stretched," replied he. " It would be 
injustice to punish me, for lady De 
.Launcy riot being ' sensible, of your 
merit. You are fornied to grace the 
hall of th6 castle of .Fitzvfal|er, .let me 
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enjoy the honour of seating you there ?" 
. As he spoke, he attempted to take 
her hand ; but recoiling^ she said — 

** You — From whence arises your 
right to place me there ?*' 

*^ I plead no right," replied Dc 
'Launcy, " I only asked a favour, which 
I should have been honoured by your 
granting me." 

" I am sorry you ask what I must 
cefase — Good night/* 

So saying, with Alice, she left the 
hall, and retired to her apartment. ^ 

What had passed at the old chapel 
employed all Margaret's thoughts, nor 
was she speedily tired of conversing a^ 
it 5 for though she had always been «8- 
"Kired, from the discourse of Alice and 
the friarythat her parents were lawfully 
United, yet she now possessed the posi- 
tive 
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tivc derlaitttjr> . of even the time and 
place, together with the reaaoh that had 
made it sa lonlg .concealed. From a 
discourse respecting her parents, she 
rev^^rted to the frian " My dear dame," 
said she, *' my satisfaction of this niglit 
Qiet with a ^consideraible drawback, at 
the visible Uisea^iness df 6ttr dear friend, 
Austin. I am conviiiced some severe 
sorrow hangs over him ;» would to -Hea- 
ven I could remove it! &id you not 
marie Kis violent emotion at the' mfeh- 
tioft of St; Mary *^ convent?'* ^' ■' 
** I<iid," replied Alice. 
" Notwithstanding his extreme riiea- 
grencSss, and grey hait^, heii^s not even 
notv the appesirtinc^ of age,'" • said Mar-* 
garet. " Pardon me, dame, but indeed 
I could not help surmising, that he had 
formerly loved some one that dwelt 

"You 
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• *' You, perhaps, judged truly," an- 
swered Alice. *5 He is, I believe, now 
not more than fifty; but what little 
I know respecting him, as he chooses 

it concealed, I am not at liberty to dis- 
close," 

*^ My^dear daine," said Margaret^ 

" I meant not to express <iuriosity, 

though I confess it has frequently been 

excited, from the accounts that have 

c^u^Uy readied me. My father loved 

him, . and you highly . hojiour him, I 

therefore know that he .is. k good max2, 

-• 

and all other information is super- 
fluous.". 

. Such conversation filled upi the h(Hirs- 
tijl Margaret and Alice retired: to rest. 



4i 
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CHAP. XVH. 

On the ensuing morning, jas father 
Austin, after matins, was seated at the 
entrance of his cell, he perceivpd a man, 
whose appearance bespoke him of rank, 
advancing towards him. 

** Good day, father/* said he. " My 
name is De Laiincy : I cotae to crave 
your advice and assistance, which I 
hope you will iiot refuse me ?'* 

f' My advice and assistance, in all 
that is good, you may command," re- 
plied Austin coldly, ** though I cannot 
conjecture in what the advice and assist- 
ance of a poor Franciscan maybe ne- 
cessary to the son of the lord De 
Laiincy." 

Vol. k l - ** In 
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'* In this case, father, you can be of 
the utmost service ; and to wave all 
ceremony, I must first inform you, that 
I love Margaret Fitzwalter, and am 
ivilling to make her my bride -^" 

'^ Make her your bride V iok^nupted 
tke fidar, ** I thought you vi ere iinac- 
quainted { tliat yx>u never s^w hex tHl 
yesterday.'* 

' '* Granting it so, father, is she not 
jwiiade. tp fee tetowd .?" : 

«' Aa f^ m QwAwg^rd , for® :I shf^^ 
judge soi hxA dm you ooinyiftped that 
5ff)ur ipi»fc wkli assimitete ? Axe you 
sure g£ her ^limttmQi^ to yojir de- 
;sires?; • • ■ ' 

. ^^ Mo, Atibr ; fcut y«>iiff idftuemj^ ^ijl 
have ite prcper eflfec*. Evtry oi^ is 
^uaidted liri^ii th^ ^el^r^en^e s^^ pays 
to your opinion." 



„QR, THE NyN*5 STOT^iy. .249 

, ** Ob this ^Hbj[?ct I sh^l diecline. giv- 
ing it;," answered the frji^, ^^ pg(X^cu^rfy 
if it might infkienqe heir 3 as marriage, 
more than any ott^cr event in life, ou^t 
to be free and unprejudiced. Tlie ftf- 
feotion too, you have conceive^ for:> her, 
is so yoimg, tl^at it will egsil^ he cpjn- 
hatted ^ for it is surely no .cjifikult ta^, 
to forget what we have only mom^Ata- 
rily known/' <t 

*^ I 4o ^fiot wish to .forget' J^er/' re- 
j>li?4 P? I^auncy, ** noj wijil J ?ndga- 
vqurit/' 

» * * * 

. ^ ** At your pleasure. , I an^ mi iiuj;^o- 
. jize<l l;9,^wer for Margaret 5 ^lut well 
J know the purity of hei* mind jj^ill r^ot 
'puffer her to descen^ to cUnde§tic[e ^d-- 
. dres^es.r77-j^re the tjie loi;4 and 4^dy pe 
.X^ijry appris€;d of jour inc||fi^ation ? 
. JDo t^^ ^utl^oiizp yga^ 

l2 " ^^As 
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*' As yet it has been impossible to 
ask their concurrence; but were it 
otherways, &tfaer^ am I the only person 
who hold secrets from lord and lad/ 
De Laimcy ?" 

** That I know not, nor care," an- 
swered the friar, with some haughti* 
' ness ; •* the ties of blood and duty de- 

« m f 

* mand that respectfrom you, that is not 

requisite from others." 

^'^ <* Father," said De Launcy, ** let us 

-"ind^..tand each other. I am not to 

leam, that you ^hereafter mean to pfb- 

duce 'Margaret to the world as the 

bsjiaati^Fitzwalter's legitimate daughter ^ 

' . • • - ' . 

l?ut; ' ^6n my honour, no motive of in- 
t^reltsW^Vihe. On the contrary, both 
my father aiid lady De Launcy have 
' consented to unite, in givirijg me their 
sanction to espouse the lady Isabel, as 

sole 



U' 
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«ole heiress of Fitzwalter. I build, 
however, upon my father's affection; 
and Margaret once my wife, whiqh 
Tvith her concurrence and your assist-, 
ance could speedily be effected, it: 
would become his interest and honour,, 
to exert his influence with the king, ^to 
acknowledge her right, as joint heiress 
to the latebardn^** > 

Young man,'* answered Austin,,, 
should Margaret stoop to any secon^, 
dary means to ascertain her right, I my- 
self should doubt her claim to* such a 
father as Fitzwalter. You say, on 
your honour, you have no interested 
views in the alliance ; but may I not - 
distrust the honour of a man, who, cour ; 
cealed in the. shades of night, ste^als 
upon the unsuspicious, and with a. 

L 3 mean- 



€€ 
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nleaAnfes^ that upright liiinds disdain, 
r6b3 them of thelt Secrets ?" 

* 

•* triaf," f6pfi4tl I>6 Launfey warmiy, 

r 

•^ you fofget ybtrfseff ; ihoiigh your ha- 
bit pi'otecti foil, yqp ^u!d retitttiiki^ 
y^1i2ii h dae ta my rank/' 

** While you feihember it yaiifself, 
I shall not easily foi^id?," replied A-ustki. 
*' My habit, as you truly say, pfot€ict6 
me J iiot is ftfis the "first fiiffl*; fmtvVftiif-da 
witft lEhoW holy v6^s mieh sKftB feyef 
hc*d me', ii^mh pMeeteii ''^Sts.i^ 
Ektied with yduth Md jtfoi^ty, y^ftg 
Idrd, if you Aink j^ mi;f ftet with 
iiiipiiriity, y^* ml^fe;->aU |fi6fcid- mm\ , 
wilr dfesfiise yoH, if yM tfafisgrdSS these 
b*6unds i^cR «e thd &oly' isaffeguards of 
society.- By ffie pitiful mfeaAiness of 
JiStehing, yeii hive poss^sed ybursetf 
' of 
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of Margai^t's secrets. But wduljd ifi 
not have been nkor0 nobly done, t(> 
have rtiade ydir proposals first ? Would 
that hot more effeeitually hate shewn 
your disinterestedness ? You might then 
have been ehtitled to ^ur conidertce 
and to our thinks." 

" And how are you assured that J^ 
listened, fri^r ?" said De Launcy. 

" By your being informed of what 

m 
/ 

you could hot otherways have knownv 
•r-Goi go, youtig man ; learn, I repeat^ 
to r^pect Tourself, and others will re^- 
spect you.-— Or should you ever mor© 
4es6end to so derogatory a deed, re- 
Biiember^r^/' said he, ironically, " to 
take the feathers ffom your hat. Those 
decorations are, doubtless, meant to 
distinguish you from the vulgar, and 
to bespeak your quality and honour. 
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V 

In such employments they are super* 
fluous^ and often lead to. discovexy : as 
witness the plume that I found this 
morning in th^ aisle of the chapel^ and 
which 13 similar to that you now wear." 

De Launcy remained silent. 

After a pause, father Austin conti- 
nued^ ^ Believe me I am no one's 
enemy, therefore I cannot be yours— 
.Ttuly will I lay before Margaret,, what 
you have said 5 but no word or action 
of mine shall influence her judgment/* 
As to her cause, that I leave to Him 
wha has protected her from the cradl^i 
not doubting, but his powerftil arm 

* 

will fix. her in the state most conducive 
to her happiness^ 

' " By my soul, father," said De Launcy, 
^^ I came not intentionally for such a 
purpose as you infer*. My curiosity was, 

undoubt* 
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Taindoubtedly, excited, by an account I 
had heard of you ; and being, also told 
that Margaret had walked hither, I 

came to seek herr On entering the 

■ * 

chapel, your discourse arrested my at- 
tention, and I involuntarily listened, 
unto it/* T 

" You will excuse me conversing 
longer on the subject/' answered the 
friar, " I havej at this hour, occupations, 
to which all others must give place.!' 

With these words the father bowed 
slightly, and took his way to the cha- 
pel,, while De Launcy, vexed at the ill 
success of his applicatioil, returned tb> 
the castle'. Revolving future plans^ he 
passed the remainder of the day in his 
awn chamber, complaining of a slight 
indisposition, but cautiously observant 

« 

on all that passed. 

l5 Towards. 
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Towards evening, Margairet and 

Alice, who were faf fr6ni su^pectingf 
*• « 

the discovery De Launcy had^iiiade^ 

took their usual walk to the chapel, 
where they found the friar and David 
in earnest discourse. Tlie father, after 
, bidding them welcome, candidly re- 
lated all that had passed between him- 
self ^nd De Launcy, though without 
conjimeht, leaving 'the answer entirely 
to Margaret. 

With fixed attention she remained 
silent until he concluded; when she 

replied, a blush tinging her cheek : 

"■ ■ ' * • . _. ' • . , . 

" a'o answer methodically to the 
Strange relatipri y6u have made, I must 
begin by the affection you say Def 
Launcy professes fot me.' 1 tfiinK you 
called it lovb, fattier ; if s6, feow efro- 
neous an opinion hadfl forrfied of thaf 

pasi^ipn. 
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pa&sioft. Metfeoufht it metot friend-^: 
ship and esteem, in thfe most exteifitsifv^^ 
meanijfig of the words ^ but now I filid 
it otherwise, fot \yk^t friefed$hipror e*^ 
teem fcan De I^ua^y haVc for me .(«* s^r , 
short an acquaintance? The loVc I 
feel for you, for dame Alice, my Isabel, 
and honest David, haj been grairm^ for 
year$, .and^ like artree whose strong root 
is immoteabiy 'fixed, mtiit shatter the. 
g)il that nuftured it, ere it can be des-, ' 
troyed (h: displaced. Such alone, fa* 
ther, is the love that I comfprehehd, and 
such,.! am doaviBfced, is that which mgr 
firiends bear to! mc j 1 will, thercforcjf 
noiie t>f this^ sfrtoge* suddeii aflPec* 
tion, that 'springs up like a summer 
flowto. and doubtless hdtt as soon. I 
lo ire neither ito Idrd De hsckncf nor hik 
^Q0.j:and am :grie.ved; the latter ahoiittd: 
/ '. L 6 bestow 
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bestow a thought upon me alter I quit- 
ted his presence/*^ 

The whole of Margaret -s words and* 
manner convinced her friends^ that there 
were no hopes for De Launcy ; Austin^ 
thex^efore replied : 

"As you. appear entirely determined; 
m this business^ I shall not scruple to 
^ak my sentiments. — Though I. have 
no doubt of the efficacy of De Launcy '$■ 
' espousing our cause; yet I confess £ 
would rather owe all to right and justice^ 
than submit to an obligation, so liumi* 
liatingy and^ for^ which L should : think* 
you. paid far too- dear> by giving youn 
hand, where you:c;ouki notj without he-- 
sitation, bestow your heart." 
- The friar then proceeded ta inform: 
them, that he meant to lose no. time in. 
bringing forward Margaret's, clain^ 

which J 
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which, if contended, he would lay be-^ 
fore the throne, and personally demand 
of Henry the Seventh, protection and 
justice for the daughter of his friend^ 
Fitzwalter. 

♦ « % ak :R 

As Margaret and Alice walked home- 
ward, passing a small wood they met 
De Lauiicy, apparently plunged in. 
thought. At their approach he, how- 
ever, shoek off his reverie, and.advahc* 
ing^ said; 

" Fortune favours me to-night, wilt 
yoQ permit me to attend you home ?** 

Margaret bowed coldly^ but remain- 
ed- silent\ I. 

/^ The friar is a bappfmab/' conti- 
nued he^ taldbg his place by Margaf 
ret's side, ^ that can. thus, tempt youth 
^ and 
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and beauty to brive the borrorsAat are 
said to attend his d#eHipg, and to 'en- 
counter the damps of the night air." 
. ** For his haj^iness," replied Mar* 
garet, " I cannot answer ; but if hap- 
piness, as we are taught to believe, is 
the result of virtue, he is doubtless so." 

" I am,. unfortunately, ^ot.in his fa- 
vonar. I ciowsuhed him thi$ mprning, 
(Jn a subject very near my heart, but h^ 
listened rinpropitiousjy," . 

" Might I advise, then," .sjud Mar- • 
garet, " relinguish it ; I never yet founds 
his judgment. errQu^Qu?," . ^ » 

" That comity is.jcftore fba6fly:^vfta 
tiian adoptdd,-":.aTO\t^r^ he* " I 4m 
convinced you know to wh^t J «llftde,>. 
add thdogkl inraa i^i&fort^n^. in, my ap- 
pHcatioki td Mm, yet: vi\z^l fldttj^ tnl^seJf 
iHtb a^pESii£!nt:htia£iBg fironi you." . . j\ 

i *' I know 
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" 1 know not iH H»fe^ I can be in- 
terest^d that concerns you," replied 
Margaret. ^' HoV^^^vef , if y6u reJqii^st 
it, you may depend upon ifty candifd 
opinion." 

A youth, plainl^'Mtifed, of a c6m- 
Aanding height, fiiid as it should seem 
tj his manner^ (for th^e evening was tod 
for advanced to tei^der his features di&- 
cerftiWe), of superiof rank to the peah 
sAint^y around^ at that Aioment turn^ 
firo^ ah opposite path, and advahcifig 
towards them, said : 

p6iveYy (hi stawterf way ta. father Aus^ 
iin*i Cffll. I hM^be dweHs near riiia 
sptft) fbf I had a diredtfon from yofidefc 
66ft&ge'§; bl)t uifiic^udiiited with :th« 
t^MAtty, l!i6ve' b6'Wa<teiti oiysclf jh U»^ 
wood." '' .•; 

« You 
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" You are a stranger then," replied 
Alice. 

" I am, lady ; but anv no stranger 
to the character of the pious father. 
Austin." 

Alice then directed the youth through 
tiie wood to the okL chapel, where, if 
he did not Hnd the friar, she informed 
him of the path to-the cave- The 
stranger bowed, and with thanks was 
turning from them, when Margaret, 
who had. not spoken, addressing^ him^ 

^d: 

*^Gck)d* youth, waBc as speedHy as 
you can through the wood, for the 
evening draws in, and the way,;thouglv 
short, is intricate to those unacquainted/ 
with it ; beware, als^, as you leave the 
path to cros? to the chapel, fojr there is> 
H deep pit on the left side," , / 

The 
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The youth had instantly stopped when 
Margaret addressed him. 

** Heaven shield you, lady," replied 
he, *' I will cautiously observe your 
council. The good will you bear to 
others revert upon your own head.'* 
"With these words he pursued his way,^ 
atid Margaret, with Alice and De 
Launcy, walked forward to the castle.. 



CHAP. 
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. jcvm. 




N 



De Lauitcy ^aifi attempted ta 
lirevail upon Margaret, to sup with 
him in th^ huH i • buf declining the in- 
vitdtion, she rttired to her chSatnber, 
consenting, however, at hife earnest re* 
quest, to see him on the ensuing morn- 
ing, as he declared he had business to 
communicate of the utmost importance. 

" I wonder what that youth wanted 
with father Austin," said Margaret to 
Alice, after they had retired ; " 'tis evi- 
dent he is a stranger, methoughf too he 
had rather a foreign accent/' 

" Doubtless he comes," replied the 
dame, " to relieve his mind from some 
sorrow that oppresses its if so^ the good 

man 
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ma!h witi ^ak eomfbrt to bi^ woufidted 

*^ I thist he may. Perhaps the loss 
of tender iKtrents. Poor youth! if it be 
sov htfw tHHcH shdttJd I pity him/* 
:y^ If he Hasj been guilty of 6iy^.ro8$ 
ewor, I ^hall pity him faif mbre/' replied 
Aii^. ^^ The loss of stfFectiotiat^ p4- 
rfeSR, thWigh haM fS Sai^GrU is to fee 
or^efc^infe by tteasbii *d rfeflection ; fewf 
all 6vil wM ftproiiehin^ ^bfescieiiiee WRd*- 
c;«n befir > I« is l&e a Vultiltfe/ fef^- 
tMliy gHaWih^ at Afe l«krt.'* 

deportment too was gentle,- ^'fiWl Bfe^ 
voice sounded as one familiar to my ear/' 
The discourse' th^n thrn^ed upon dif- 
ferent subjects, and among others, the 
int^fvtew witib De Launcy on the eniu- 

irig-tfoy/. 
; ^' I neither 
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'* I neither respect nor esteem the 
young man," said Margaret, " there-r 
fore wish at once to convince him t)f 
the futility of his |>aying me attentions^ 
which I ahi predetetinined never to re- 
turn. ^-*^ No, dame," added she with 
Warmth/ \" I would sooner bear my 
father's name, without blemish or dis- 
grace, in the n^anest cottage, and 
clothed with the most humble habili* 
ments that poverty cpuld give, rather 
than be lady of this domain, however 
just my title, .were it to be received as 
a favour from the baroness De Launcy's 
son-in-law.'* - 



♦ ^k ^k ^k %k 
^^ ^P ^r ^w^ 

In the morning De Launcy entreated 
of Margaret the promised audience, 

and 
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and was immediately admitted. At 
first, some confusion from being aware 
of the subject on which he wished to 
converse, marked Margaret*s features i 
but re-assured by the supporting pre- 
sence of Alice, she speedily overcame 
it, and received him with collected 
firmness. With earnest warmth he made 
her a tender of his hand and heart, 
touched slightly on what he had ovei*- 
heard at the chapel, entreated her nbt 
to suffer the friar to prejudice him in 
her opinion^ and finally declared, that 
the whole of his ii^terest should be et- 
erted to establish her in her right, was 
it refused td be acknowledged* by the 
Jady De Launcy. 

^ For your offer, permit me to return 

you my thariks/' replied Margaret.— 

"<« That you do justidfr to'TOyjiarente, 

I also 
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I alsp thsuak. you, fimmfy S? yat, js 
sfiy only 4ow^^ perji^j^s it a^y bje all 
} sjiall ever possess : it tl^i^re ^^s 
me to preserve i^ uns^rlljie^^. vwkV:h * h 
could never be, $hpul4 I IM^^ ^ ^ 
clandestin/e addises^ fro»i fpy ,n5%p.-?T^ 
Yc^ will therefore ex^s§e h^ ^gcJj^niHg 
thjfi, 9^ 4eroggttory> %t 9jnice^ t? ©e ^^j^ 

.^9 win MargW^J to hparke^ to a pgi- 

yftte jpp^rriage, f^ ])^ bef9r#prf5)Q^ fo 

;5l\e fri^Ti but th^e..yir^s.a.c%^Hy.»n 

:h^ vprds ?ii4 :na«inAer^ Jbdt ^at Qnfic 

j?|a4ebJl»J#«Qi#ii<9fe:tfe^^ . . 

alone have occasion?^.-:.^ . fHi^W lie 
ffoui fa apkfl»wj?dge isy .^t^ment 

/- ; f '. 'gleam 
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gkam of hope, you shall be convinced 
of the truth of what I assert." 
^/^ I should be wanting to you and to 
myself, not to answer with candour and 
openness. As a man who has honoured 
me by the offer of his hand, and as 
the baroness Qe Launcy's son-in-law, I 
^ould be <happy to respect you : but 
believe me, and receive my decided 
Opinion, we can never be nearer re- 
lated : I therefore entreat, that you 
neither give yourself nor me further 
trouble on the subject. J^y resolution 
thus frankly declared, permit me to 
wisfe you a' fiwrer and- a richer bride, 
one whose claims need no justification, 
and. who feels for you that preference, 

• * • * 

whieh J eohceive necessary to render 
the state of marriage happy. For my 
inheritance, I am poor but proud, arid 

wish 
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%vish to owe it to no secondary means; 
for I caift\ot stoop to obligation^ for 
what, in truth and honour, is -my 



own/' 



The firmness of Margaret's manner 
astonished De Launcy, Accustomed to 
courts, to be refused by a mere girl, 
educated in a distant county, surrounded 
by peasants, and the means of informa- 
tion so contracted as hers necessarily 
were, surpassed his belief In vain he 
endeavoured to soften her resolves ; 
but with a perseverance that left him 
no room for hope, s)ie arose, and taking 
the dame's arm, quitted^he apartment. 

Anger and affronted pride for some 
time reigned a^lone in De Launcy's 
heart. A thousand- bitter execrations 
did he vent against the innocent Alice 
and the friar, both of whom he re- 

garded 
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garded as Margaret's advisers, yet un- 
willing to relinquish her, he resolved to 
alter his plan, and as he surmised that 
Austin would now, as he had made the 
discovery^ bring forward his prpofs of 
her legitimacy, he determiiied that lord 
smd lady De Launcy shquld teccive the 
first information from himself. Thus 
resolved, he immediately wrote lettera 
to his &ther, relating his visit to Nor- 
thumberland, and his discovery at the 
chapel 3 but cautiously avoided men* 
tioning his proposals, as those would 
too completely have explained his mo* 
tives for the communication. This 
point arranged, he dispatched a trusty 
messenger, with orders to make the 
capital in his way, as there wa^ a re<- 
port before he left Westminster, that the 
king had recalled the lord De Launcy. 
VOL. t. M CHAP. 
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CHAP.. XIX. 

Tbte youth who, the foregoing 
evening, had inquired the way to the 
friar's cell, by following the direction 
of Alice, speedily reached it. At the 
entrance he hallooed aIoud> and was 
immediately answered by the father. 

-•* Who calls so loud," said he, " at 
'*ihls late liour ? If ye have lost your way 
I will bring you into tlie rigbt path to 
the village, or if ye are benighted, to 
\$uch food and lodging as tbis cave af- 
fords ye are welcome, so ye come' in 
the spirit of peace and good will to 
all men.** 

" That I truly do," replied the youth ; 
*** but I have neither lost my way, nor 

yet 
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yet am I benighted. My bus&nes$ b with 
fether Austin 5 it has brought me many 
a weary mile, nor do I repent my la- 
bour, since I trust I have found him/' 

** You have, indeed, met the sinner^" 
answered Austin ; ** but what business 
can have brought you from far to hint 
is past my conjecture : however, if he 
can be of service to the meanest crea- 
ture God hath m^de, nay even to on6 
whose errors are great as his own, be- 
hold him ready. — Enter, therefore, good 
youth, I have flint and steel, and will 
instantly light my lamp." 

The youth entered the cave. The. 
father struck a light, and raised rt td 
the face of his guest. 

"The peace ofJHeaven rest upon 
you, my son !" said he. " The hand 
of your great Creator has blessed you 

M 2 with 
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with a good exterior, be it your studj 
80 XQ temper your conduct, that your 
heart and manners may not disgrace so 
fair a temple. I pray you be seated,*^ 
pointing to a stone ; ^^ such food as I 
have I will set. before you ; when you 
are refreshed you shall inform me of the; 
business that brought you hither/' The 
<yes of the youth were fixed upon 
Austin, the mildness of whose manners^ 
mingled with dignity, inspired him at 
-once with veneration and esteenu 

" Fa&er,*' replied he, ** I thank you^ 
but I do not wish for food. Give me 
your bles^ng) and then I will enter on 
my errand.^ 

As he spoke^ he bent his knee before 
ihe frkr^ who^ laying his hand on his 
liead, said, 

^^ A blMsing, more powerful than 
4 mine» 
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.mine, rest upon thee; in the straight 
path of rectitude mayest thou walk^ may 
no turbulent passions assail tKee 5 may 
the flower of thy youth be unsullied, thy 
middle ,days honourable, thy age re- 
spectable, and thy end that of the 
virtuous." 

{ ^^ Rude and unskilled in the graces 
of language, my heart,, rather than my 
words, must thanklyou/' replied the 
stmngen ^* May your blessing be pro- 
•phetic.«~As hitherto, I trust my yopth 
has l)een unsullied by any gross crinue, 
i&ough I have, unwittingly, been 
guilty of disobedi^ice -«— Bid: jbr Ho- 
noiir, father, it is not easily wooed 
to grace the dresit^of the liokjio^ii and 
unfriended--«Gaa I therefore merit le- 
^ectability ? I inust bt content, and 

M 3 trust 
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trust in that Power who gave me being, 

to make my life such as may insure 

peace beyond it. Pardon me, father, 

rhave insensibly strayed from the bu- 

. siness I came here to execute. These 

papers,'^ continued he, drawing a packet 

from his bosom and presenting it, " were 

, entrusted to nae to deliver to your own 

* hand, and from my heart I rejoice that 

I have succeeded in my errand." 

The friar received the parcel. His 
opinion and coimsel were ofteii re- 
quested by many at a considerable dis« 
tance from his dwelling, and he had no 

- 4bubt^ but the present was on business 
of a similar import. It. was carefully 
sealed with the impression of a cross, 

- and addressed in the following manner : 

** Sister Adelaide^ superior of the 

convent 
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rvnvent of the Holy Virgin, near Bre- 
men, to her honoured brother, the holi/ 
Franciscan, Austin, greeting^. 

Avistin's eyes glanced on the direc- 
tion ; but he read it not : for suddenly 
the hand of death appeared to- strike 
him ; his features- assumed a ghastly 
paleness, an universal tremor shook hi$ 
whole frame, the drops of cold perspi*- 
ration hung upon his hollow and care- 
worn cheeks, tbe packet fell from his 
unnerved grasp, and with a deep and 
heart-rending groauj he fell upon the 
rocky flooring of his cell. Surprised 
and terrified the youth hastened to his 
assistance ; with manly vigour he raised 
him in his arms, and placed him upon 
the rushes on one side the cave, where 
using such means as were in his power, 
as rubbing his temples and loosening 

M 4 his 
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his vest, lie at length had the satisfec- 
tion to find returning life beam in his 
yet half-closed ey^, and tinge his palid 
cheek. Recalled to recollection, the 
attention of the youth was not lost upon 
the friar. 

Alas, my son V^ said he, " I am not 
worthy your care, the sins of my youth 
deservedly punish my later years. By 
my example take warning. Vice is a 
^serpent, whose sting . is never to be 
©verconie : like a wound Qicatriced^ 
but not healed, it bleeds afresh upon 
ej^ery occasion, and inflicts upon the 
,guilty soul, sufferings which all the , 
malice of men or devils can never in- 
flict upon the innocent.'*^ 

** Father," replied the youth, still 
kneeling on the rushes by his side, 
" you are injurious to yourself* In an- 
swer 
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' swer to my enquiries for you, even at 
the village^ added to what I had heard, 
before, they said your. life was holiness.^ 
itself, and that you had resided in this 
solitude fourteen or fifteen years. At 
that period you must have been young* 
Youth is prone to error, which, doubt- 
kss, the sanctity of so many years must 
have obliterated."' 

" Look at these hands,"' youog; 
man," answered the friar wildly, ** the 
whole ocean is too small to wash them* 
clean," 

" The ocean^ fattier, is tbounded,** 
replied, the youth mqdestjy,. ** but the 
mercy of Heaven is unbousided." 

** You say true," interrupted J^istw^ 
^ therefore let us -pray — ^give me jour 
hand, I, wiH rise ; jprayer wiU calm.tlds 
tempest that de^trpy^ me/' 

upjL. I, M 5 Austin^ 
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Austin, as he spoke, by the assistance 
of the youth, arose ; but his agitation 
was still so great, that if he had not 
knelt he must have fallen. He remained 
a considerable time in fervent but silent 
prayer, the youth kneeling piously by 
his side; when, at length, rising, though., 
feebly, he said, with calmness, 

** Grace be to Heaven, I am once- 
more myself. I grieve, good* youth, to. 
give you so unworthy a welcome ; but 
forget it riot, it is the tribute of sin ; let 
it prove a. beaconto warn your youth, 
to avoid it. — Ipray you now reach me- 
the packet; the saints inspire me with 
fortitude to peruse it !— My sufferings; 
are tnany, but they are deserved^" 

*The stranger again presented the 
packet ; but the hand of Austin was, as 
yet, too unsteady to remove the- enve- 

\ lope ;. 
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lope : he, however, with a fervour that 
astonished the youth, pressed it first to 
his lips, and then to his heart; 

** Reverenced be what it contains," 
said he, " though it should be a curse ;" 
then with a degree of forced courage 
he tore it open, and read as follows : 

" Sister Adelaide, though not per- 
sonally known to the Franciscan, Aus- 
tin, is not a stranger to his virtues. 
Distant, like himself, from a vain and 
turbulent world, she contemplates witii 
horror the past, and bows with grati- 
tude to the* all-wise Power who has 
placed her in safety from the danger. 
That there were earthly affections once 
so dear to her, that they weakened 
every other, and left to her God a di- 
vided heart; she now confesses with 
contrition, and prays onfy^ for poWer to 

. " fulfil 
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fulfil those duties, which the sacred vow^ 
that banished her horn the world, en- 
joins her ta keep ■ '' 

The friar groaned, and for some time^ 
his eyes raised ta Heaven, speared 
: even to forget what he had been perns- 
^ing;^ at length resuming it,^ he con- 
tinued : 

" The shipvnreeked mariner, snatched 
£rom the storm> must yet feel for those 
condemned to buffet with its violence ;. 
and thus, father^ do I feel for two help- 
.less females, wliom I understand you. 
have for years favoured with your 
.prayers and counsel l need I say, the 
daughter of William Eitzwalter^ and: 
her trusty iriend, the virtuous Alice; 
the unhappy situation rof both of w^oniv 
I have learned, by means of the young; 
and 4eservi]||; Isabel Fitzw<altert who. 

has^ 
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has, for some months, been an inmate 
at this house, with a daughter of the 
count De Rahstade. Her ingenuous 
disposition and affectionate manner have 
won mf heart; in my breast she has 
confided her secrets and sorrows, and 
^rnong the latter, her distress for the 
situation of Margaret .Fitzwalter and 
the dame Alice, pointing yourself out, 
a^ the only means by which I could 
serve them. What I would therefore 
request is, that you would offer to them 
tny services, and an asylum such as I 
myself possess. * From Isabel's disjomted 
account I also learn, that a report is 
spread, that Margaret is not the iegi- 
timate child of William Htzwalter ; a 
falsehood I can refute, as I have proof 
in my hands to the contrary, as the 
youth who brings these dispatches can 

ascertain. 
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ascertain. He is also intrusted by Isa* 
bel with letters to Margaret and dame 
Alice, which you will have the good- 
ness to deliver; and if opportunity 
serves, remit the answers by the same 
messenger. — In the mean-while, that 
God may have you ia his holy keepings 
is the prayer of, 

" Adelaide, 
" Abbess qf St, ManfSy Bremen^ 

• - 

This letter was not read without 
frequent interruptions, -and an emotion, 
which though it inspired the youth with 
wonder, inspired him also with pity. 
Like Margaret, he surmised that the 
friar, in his youth, had loved some one 
at the convent of St. Mary ; and what 
one so probable as Adelaide ? who, 
though past the flower of her age, he 

had 
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had himself contemplated with a de* 
gree of admiration and reispect, be- 
yond any woman he had ever yet seen. 
This idea was, however, soon put to 
flight 'y for Austin, somewhat recovered, 
reaching him the letter, bade him read 
it, after which they would talk further. 
'3y this he found the friar and the abbess 
were strangers to each other, and his 
vague conjectures were instantly ba- 
nished. The father, ' though the ef- 
fects of his emotion were still disc 
cemible, did not neglect the duties of 
hospitality. He placed before his guest 
such food as his cell afforded, and 
though he did ^ot himself set the ex- 
ample, pressed him to eat, with an earn- 
estness that bespoke his welcome. 

The repast ended, resuming the sub- 
ject that had brought the youth to 

Englandj^. 
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England, the fiiar said, though his voice 
faultered as he spoke : 
. " I think the noble-minded abbess 
refers me to you for a knowledge of 
proofs of Margaret^s legitimacy. I can 
by no means conjecture how she, or 
jmuch more you, can possess any thing 
satisfactory on the subject. 'Tis tru^/* 
continued, he, '^ that the lady Blanch^ 
wife of Fitzwaltcr, lies buried in that 
convent, but that is no proof. We 
•have, indeed, two wiJboesses 5 but ihcy 
were known friends and vassals to the 
parties, consequently their evidence may- 
be disputed. What we have long la 
-vain sought after is two priests, the one 
•who married William Fitzwalter to> 
Blanch, the pther who took her. last 
confession 1"^-—^" / 
. ■'.:'■ « And: 
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^* And whose name wai John," in-' 
temipted the youth; " He was con- 
fessor to St. Mar/s convent ; a good 
and virtuous man, who, influenced by 
a dream, in his old age went to Pales-^ 
tine, where he died!'* 

Austin regarded his guest for a mo- 
ment in silent wonder. 

" Young man," at length said he, 
** your whole appearance, your speech, 
your errand, your knowledge of what 
so few are acquainted with, astonish 
me, yet I well know, from undeniable 
evidence, you are no impostor, and 
that the abbess of St^ Mary toruly sent 
you; yet have I my doubts that you 
are not what you seem.—— Does' not 
that peasant's garb conceal one who 
xmy hereafter aspire to the highest ho- 
nours (excludbg royalty) of die Ger* 

man 
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man empire ? The cast of your coun- 
tenance, too, is; methinks, familiar to 
me, and I mistake grossly, if the son 
of the count De Hoffman is not now 
before me," 

" Father," answered the youth, " I 
trust that we may be better acquainted^ 
and that, a^ your knowledge of me 
increases, you may form a juster esti- 
mate of my deserts than you have of 

my quality. In truth, reverend sir, 

r am neither more nor less than what I 
seem; a peasant born and educated; 
my- name Leopold, the humble friend 
of the gallant youth' you mistake me 
for, a devoted servant of the abbess of 
St. Mary's, and equally, at ' cortunand, 
of yours." 

The friar sighed. — ■— " Your fea- 
tures," replied he, *^ bear a st^mp of 

probity. 



OR, THE nun's story, 259 

probity, that I caanot, if I would, dis- 
pute.— —The count De Hoflftiuin, or I 
judge too hastily, would suffer no dis- 
grace by calling you his son. Sudden 
prepossessions should not, however, be 
blindly yielded to. We will sometime 
talk further ; for I candidly own that I 
am lost m a labyrinth of conjecture-r" 

'** And which cannot be dispelled, 
fatherj unless you will condescend to 
listen to a narrative of my uninteresting 
life; therefore, to-morrow, if you will 
give me an hour's attention, I will ex- 
plain how I obtained the small know- 
ledge I possess, and also how I became 
lionoured with the noble Adelaide's 



commission." 



Gladly would the father have fore- 
gone sleep, to listen to a youth that had 
so greatly interested him : but to breathe 

such 
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such a wish to a weafy guests was a 
breach of hospitality his humanity wonid 
not suffer him to commit ; he, there-* 
fore, expressed his thanks for his oiFered 
confidence^ and prepared some rushes, 
that lay in one* corner of the cav^, for 
him to repose his wearied limbs. 

The youth received the friar^s atten* 
lion with respiect; and, after joining 
him in his orisons^ retired to rest* 
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